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Prelude 


There was a warm breeze blowing gently through the window. I felt it caress me, winding around behind my knees, 
circling like a tentative lover around and up, over my inner thighs, as if teasing me, careful not to pass any higher, but 
leading me to long for it to do so. I had already taken my panties off. Or had she taken them off for me? I felt 
completely calm and still. We stood without touching, and yet we WERE touching. The anticipated touch, more 
perfect and delicate than any lover's actual touch. A heartbeat suspended in eternity. An everlasting ‘now’. 

I breathed out upon her neck, and she shuddered, expecting something. But not sure what. Her skin was 
brown from weeks spent in the sun laughing and smiling. I could smell those weeks of relaxed joy on her. She turned 
her head to me, and I tasted her breath as she exhaled. It was somehow slightly off. I recognised it as the scent of 
arousal. I had smelled that scent many times before. Always in girls. And it excited me, this certain knowledge of how 
this game was playing out. I savored her breath, like some rare and exquisite perfume one must learn to appreciate. 
And I was a connoisseur by now. 

Most famous perfumes tend to have an underlying note that is quite unpleasant, on its own. But it somehow 
makes the more pleasant scent that much more scintillating. And this was definitely true in this case. 

She jumped ever so slightly as my hand brushed her shoulder. She made a barely audible sound as if she had 
been startled. 

She was standing in front of a large mirror. I watched her. Her face flushed, her eyes bright and moist. Her 
pupils were completely dilated. This filled me with a sudden rush of warmth for her. She liked me! Maybe even a 
crush! How beautiful. Her emotions embellished my lust with a sentimental gloss. 

Her lips were full. Her nose impossible to picture in my mind. I could not even attempt to describe it. It was 
pure innocence. So pretty. You might describe it as an upturned, button nose. But that surely could not do it justice. 
She must have been around ???. Iam a really bad judge of age. But she was not o/der than me. She had the slightest 
traces of hair upon her perfect little twat. Her nipples were puffy, pointing slightly upward, on slight but perfect 
breasts. I stood back to look at her arse. Her long legs tapered off to a perfect, upturned bottom. Picture perfect. As 
she slightly shifted her sleight weight, her cheeks tightened and rose, then relaxed. 

Her hips were slung forward, as if eagerly willing me to take her. There was a delicious gap between her inner 
thighs. She leaned forward ever so slightly, pushing her white pantied crotch up towards me, beckoning me to enjoy 
her. 

She looked at me eyeing her so voraciously, and I watched as her face suddenly bloomed with pride. She 
flicked her thick mane of platinum hair back over one shoulder, and laughed with her mouth open and her eyes 
shining wildly. 

Somehow I could tell she had never been with anyone before, naked like that. She did not yet seem to have 
known the pleasure I was about to offer her. She was more inquisitive and impressed than anything else. But I was 
going to address than just now, I thought to myself, smiling. 

I stepped slightly forward so that my breasts barely touched her back. Her skin felt cool on my nipples. I let a 
hand wander gently down her neck, down between her breasts, then along the fine blond downy fluff on her 
stomach. She startled again slightly, then let out a soft, feminine sigh that drove me wild. 

With my other hand I lightly traced down her back, as she first pulled away ever so slightly, and then leaned 
back into the pleasure of it, as my hand traced an arc of sensuality down to her panties. I let my fingers glide over the 
soft cotton and down, without completing the movement, leaving her to push her pussy up towards my hands, 
reaching for them, to complete the much desired and anticipated touch. 
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Normally I would have teased her much longer. But I had become desperate to taste her. Now it was all 
about me. I kneeled down behind her, turning her, and plunging my nose in between her legs, inhaling her 
intoxicating scent. Then I turned her again, and pushed her down from the waist, so she was now bent over. 

I pulled her panties off her, down to her feet. She tried to step out of them but stumbled, sort of falling on 
top of me. Her mouth was now suddenly near mine. I kissed her full on the mouth, exploring her tongue with mine, 
feeling my wetness upon my thighs. 

I had to have her now. I lowered myself down to her stomach and pulled her legs apart more roughly than I 
had intended. And there before me was her delicious twat. I pushed her knees up so they were either side of her 
breasts and stared at her. I looked at her beautiful face. At her lovely cunt. She was now becoming aroused. I could 
see her hole begin to flare, until it was a well-defined, hot pink tunnel. I was surprised that she had responded so 
quickly, and fully. 

I needed to make her cum. I turned her over again, so she was kneeling on the carpet, and slipped my fingers 
into her, as my tongue found her mouth. I used my entire hand on her crotch, rubbing her from arse to clit quickly 
and forcefully, left to right. I was wanking her off. She was whining already. She felt so wet as she moaned into my 
mouth. Would she remember this, the first time she ‘came’ with another person? I felt privileged. 


Hello 


I'm writing this to empower other girls to be authentic, and not to let society tell them what to do with their 
sexuality...but my producer is focused on the publicity...I had a few arguments with the publisher, and the editor they 
assigned, but my producer talked me around...no-one coerced me to do anything I didn't want to do...they just gave 
me the courage to be honest and the confidence not to feel I had to hold back anything...I feel so much more 
empowered now, ... 

Our editor wanted me to write about the boring and 'bad' stuff too...and I see her point...I wanted to come 
out all mature and successful and stuff...but the fact is, heaps of sex stuff was a real disappointment, even 
painful... Who would have thought there COULD be such a thing as BAD sex? I mean, we grow up with sex being so 
glorified...and like that... 

She said I should talk about it for the younger readers, and also for the guys, who are often just as 
disappointed and whatnot as me...only THEY hardly ever talk about it, even less than us girls...for them there's this 
desperation to get laid, as some sort of proof that they are not losers and some such...it means so much to guys, so 
much more than just the orgasm...I know loads of girls are laughing at me now...but it’s true...we assume it is so much 
easier being a guy, but from what I've learned, it can be even tougher... 

You know Facebook? O.K, you know it as it is NOW. But back in the early days when Facebook was 'bonk- 
book’, hey had all these cool apps like ‘would you do me’ and people posted really hot nude pics and videos, I got to 
chat with loads of cool people, and lots of perves, ... and yeh, I watched people masturbating on cam, and yeh, I got 
off knowing people were watching me...masturbating while we chatted...I didn't do much live, but still, it was 
enough to get off...1 mean REALLY OFF on...I got SOOO hot knowing someone was perving at me...all I showed 
was my panties, my fingers rubbing myself, masturbating....never my face and anything else at the same time...or 
maybe only once or twice, once I had gotten to know someone... 

So, like, who knows what videos people made of me...can you copy that stuff when it is streaming live? ... I 
don't know...so who knows, maybe there are videos out there of me...I have no problem with my sexuality...sex is 
good...at least it can be and should be... 

Oh, yeh, of course there were lots of 'fakes'...but that was sexy too, sometimes...and the point was, it was 
fantasy...you can be anything in fantasy, and that is what is so good about it...no harm done .. if I believe you are who 
you say, and you believe I am who and what I say, and we both cum really hard...well...where's the harm... like 
anything, you have to be careful, but people who don't make mistakes don't make anything, right? 

And like surely you have to be really stupid to meet someone for the first time alone, after only chatting with 
them on-line...of course I never did anything that stupid.. 

O.K, so, like I HAVE had some pretty HOT experiences...some just plain funny, some dumb...some just 
didn't go anywhere...that's life... BABY! 

O.K, so, like the first time, like I thought sex was supposed to be this FANTASTIC thing, and I was soooo 
let down...And in some way I sort of envied the girls who adn‘ had sex YET...they could still go on believing in the 
... like the porn movie or Hollywood version....they could still go on imagining how great it would be, like while they 
masturbated...and yes, of course girls masturbate...and you girls who don't, you REALLY need to start immediately... 

Anyway, I think most adults like forget what it was like when they were teenagers. Sex wasn't that sexy at 
all...it was more...it was more about trying to please HIM...it just felt great to GIVE pleasure. I never really made 
contact with that pleasure myself until later. But I sensed it was something powerful. To hear grown men whine like 
that. It felt good to be able to give that much pleasure, even while I could only vaguely imagine what it must be like 
for them. They treated me with so much respect. They really appreciated me. It was so easy to give so much without 
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really doing ANYTHING, really. Like it was almost magic. Only, like, it was THEIR like WAND! I can't 
understand women who deliberately DON'T give pleasure, who don't WANT to please. I don't get THAT. The 
men were so apologetic after they had lost all control, desperately fucking me, then coming, But it wasn't until I 
came myself one day that I really 'GOT it’, I mean, really CAME, like had a massive, full-body orgasm. Like 'H' made 
me cum so many times I thought I would explode into bits of ecstasy, into a powder of pleasure... 

The INTENSITY...just thinking about it sends shivers of pleasure shooting up my.... like that... Hmmm... 

But 'H'. He is a gem. I mean, I bet he never calls me a liar, directly, when he claims this is all a work of fiction. 
He will say something that satisfies the legal needs, but which does not directly call me a liar... I guess it was cos I was 
very young. 

O.K. Like, tell me if this is funny. O.K. So like a wife comes to like the front door, where her husband is, and 
there is this really HOT babe in a T-shirt which says 'SEX APPEAL, GIVE GENEROUSLY’, and like the husband 
goes, “Sorry”, and like the wife looks really smug and pleased with herself, but then like the husband continues, “I 
already gave at the office”, and then she is like, you know, NOT so smug and pleased any more. Heh Heh. 

So. I'm going to like tell you this, even though my agent said not to. He said that people hate smart people. 
Well I am not going to hide the fact that my IQ is higher than Bill Gate's ever was. Like my agent and publisher say I 
will lose the average person's empathy. That they will not be able to identify with me, if I am too clever. I am still a 
teenager, after all, they keep reminding me. Well it's not my fault I am so clever now, is it. 

Anyway, did you realise that the clitoris extends upwards and outwards, from the actual like clit... so if you 
are like fingering a girl, pull your fingers up towards yourself, like towards her belly...and, like, you can like find really 
sensitive, like EROGENOUS areas, and putting pressure on them can help you cum really nicely, like really HARD. 

With guys it’s all about letting THEM look, when they think they SHOULDN'T be, like they are seeing 
something they shouldn't be, like kind of sneaky, taboo, or like clever. Let him feel HE is in control...this is 
KEY...never let him ever feel under any pressure to perform. That ruins it for him...takes away his lust, the 
spontaneity and the like... lead him in a way that he feels HE is TAKING you... even being too obvious can throw 
the balance...if you want to blow him...suck his cock and like that, then like lead HIM to the idea... then when he 
grabs your head and pulls you down to his knob, he will feel in power...a real aphrodisiac, and you will be sure to find 
him hard and ready like... If he feels like he is fulfilling some obligation, then he loses all his excitement... let him 
seduce YOU... by being seductive... but passively...if you get what I mean... 

Walk into the room and drop something, bending over so HE can get a good perve at like your crotch, like 
your panties and your cleavage and the like. Talk to him about the cute new girl at work, and how you think she is 
hitting on you... involve his fantasy, his most potent sexual organ!... Let him think the new girl is interested in HIM 
too! ... let him lead the discussion into a fantasy about a threesome... even if you have never fantasized about being 
with another girl, now is the time to start... for HIM... it is not about what he DOES, it is more about what he 
imagines he CAN do, one day, maybe... always keep EVERY door open for him... his real fear of commitment is a 
fear of missing out on opportunities that might come around...they usually never do, but that is not the point...the 
point is that he will remain horny and happy as long as he can IMAGINE, like VIVIDLY in his mind, that they 
COULD happen...that is what keeps his libido alive...fantasy...like that. 

Many of the men I was with were ‘intact’. They had not been victim of that brutality of genital mutilation 
we call circumcision. I could not understand how loving parents could do that to a baby. So I did some research. It 
seems the first meanings the first circumciser's intended was as a kind of alternative to sacrificing the WHOLE baby. 
And Australian Aboriginals circumcised teenage boys, as part of their ‘coming of age’ rituals. 'H' reckoned it was to 
make masturbation more difficult. Any ‘medical’ reasons are irrelevant too, according to our doctor , as long as you 
or they pull back the foreskin and wash around the head of the penis so it is like nice and clean! 

'H' was still ‘intact’. He was my first such case. At first I was disappointed, but then curious. I love the look of 
a beautiful hard penis, all purple-pink and shiny, and I'd seen pictures of erect penises with foreskins, and they were 
disappointing...but H pulled back the foreskin as soon as he began getting aroused...and so his penis was as beautiful 
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as any I'd seen... and then when he was finished, he would pull the foreskin back over like a protective shield... and 
so... I had thought it might be painful to pull the foreskin right back, but he had no problem with doing so...and once 
back you couldn't tell if he'd been circumcised or not...and he was definitely clean... so 'no worries’ there. Of course 
girls, make sure he IS clean, as otherwise there is a SLIGHT risk of some health problems for YOU. ... 

Make a little game of it...wash it for him if you have any doubts about his hygiene...he will certainly get hard 
as you do so, so pull back the foreskin and wash around the head...in fact you will be ‘caressing’ the equivalent of the 
male clitoris, the ‘perineum’. See where the foreskin joins the head? ... 

When you are like wanking a guy off, or just getting him hard, vary your stroking...sometimes pull down the 
entire penis skin from near his ‘balls’... sometimes just stroke your fingers up and down the shaft...but never keep 
doing the SAME thing over and over cos then he'll get like all numb and it won't be exciting for him...like if he is 
older...of course young guys usually just cum pretty quick WHATEVER you do...Heh Heh! 

And like, the key thing about guys is that they are like all VISUAL, like so that's why they are such 
PERVES...but like they also get really turned on if you talk in a sexy girly voice about really sexy, like TABOO 
things, like talk DIRTY... and like say things like ....'I want you to cum all over my face’....and the like. 

O.K, like one thing that I never knew what that even GUYS can have bad sex, like they can ejaculate, like 
there will be all this cum, but without actually having an orgasm, like, not actually cumming as such. And like I 
thought that was only a problem for girls, like, not being able to like orgasm. I mean, no-one ever talks about it, but 
it’s a fact. Seriously! 

And if a guy is like all anxious to please YOU, and like has all these romantic feelings and is like worried 
about how it will be...like worried if he will be able to make you cum...and like worried if you really like him and all 
like that...then he can be like impotent, like the FIRST time you try it. So don't like get shocked and worried and all 
that. Like I've been told it’s normal. And like it's happened to me, like with guys who were like REALLY into me 
and like really anxious to please ME, and like so worried they didn't get a hard-on, like until the second time, and 
then they were like, hard as, and like 3 times in the hour like really superstudly...Heh Heh. 

Of course in the beginning you will be new and exciting for him, so just seeing bits of you naked will be 
enough to send him over the edge...but over time he will become ‘habituated’ ... it happens to ALL men, so stop 
living in denial, and start planning for it. Planning for it? What could I mean? Remember the biggest sex organ is 
the brain, the fantasy. So start learning all the fantasies men have, the ones that get them REALLY going. And 
remember that when it comes to mutually consenting sex, political correctness has NO place in your sex-life...it is a 
real mood killer..EVERYTHING CAN, NOTHING MUST... that must become your motto, if it isn't 
already...the naughtier, and more taboo the fantasy, the better...what he is not SUPPOSED to want is what will get 
him where you want him..CUMMING... satisfied, and not in need of OTHER stimulation. You have to stop 
getting jealous of his fantasy women, his fantasies. You have to learn to SHARE them with him. And if possible, 
open up your OWN fantasy sex-world. Get in touch with your real desires, all those fantasies you felt you were not 
SUPPOSED to have... 

O.K, so, like when people say like ‘that's like PERVERTED’ or like ‘You're a real pervert’, well what they 
don't realise is that they are like making THE biggest error in thinking. Cos, like, in order for something to be a 
PERVERSION of something, there like had to of been like a PURPOSE for the thing which you are like 
PERVERTING. O.K. So it's like you are assuming sex is for reproduction. And so any like sexual acts which make 
you cum but which can't lead to new babies being born must be, like, a perversion of the like supposed FUNCTION 
of sex. So, like, unless you assume FUNCTIONALISM, like that everything has some PURPOSE like, then it's 
meaningless to like say something is a PERVERSION. But if you like DO say that, then you ARE a functionalist 
without knowing it, and what 'H' calls a ‘crypto-creationist’, cos you are like saying things DO have a function, 
which means someone or something must have CREATED them WITH THIS FUNCTION IN MIND...which is 
really just like saying this GOD created everything, and so you are like really going with religion and like that, and 


even if you DON'T realise this like, and like whether or NOT you MEAN to be supporting religion, and like 
creationism, and the bible, and all those fundamentalists and like that. See? 

Oh right, yeh, so...yeh so they will say it is a PERVERSION to have like have a man slip his cock into your 
arse, and not your vagina. Or to like blow a guy, or to even like make it with another girl, cos in all these cases you 
can't make a baby. And like, THAT's the supposed FUNCTION of sex, and like BONDING of two parents so they 
will like make happy FAMILIES. And so, like, in SOCIETY, like in SLAVE society like, they say it is TABOO to 
like do anal sex, or oral sex, or homosexual sex. O.K. And so think about WHY it is taboo. Like it hurts NO-ONE. 
And like it is GREAT, like HOT sex. And like you get and give pleasure. And so it is like GOOD right? So why is it 
TABOO like? WHY? Cos it is a SLAVE society, and the priests and kings and rich folk want their slaves to keep 
making MORE slaves, and like making big families where the parents look after the kiddies, pay for everything like, 
and so like make more FREE slaves for their masters. And so, like, as a slave, I might think, you know, like animals in 
zoos, that I SHOULDN'T have babies, cos it is like not FAIR to them to be born in a zoo, or like poor or a slave. 
And so, like the slave masters, the BENEFICIARIES know that I can like CUM nicely from oral, or anal, or like 
with another girl, or like two guys can, and all WITHOUT making any babies. And so that's when it became like a 
SIN or TABOO to do like anal and oral. Like as soon as there were slaves there was this SIN And TABOO. Before 
THEN, like WHO CARED? Like there was no MOTIVE to like say this is bad, like anal or oral. Cos like no-one 
could BENEFIT from there being kids or not kids. But like once you had SLAVERY, of course there were people 
who DID benefit, and who like DID want AS MANY BABIES AS POSSIBLE like. 

O.K, SO, like, before I had done anything with 'H', I met like this OTHER girl he was had been like tutoring 
when my father took me with him when he visited like a business friend...his daughter was extremely beautiful, she 
was a ballerina...she was a year above me in school.. which sort of excited me, as I like girls a little older than me...like 
I love to seduce them sort of...I guess...so we were in her room, and our parents were busy downstairs...it was a huge 
house in Oosovo Twopick...anyway, so she takes out a DVD and asks me if I want to watch it...she is really excited 
about it, as if it will really impress me or something...and she wasn't wrong. In the DVD I watched as H undressed 
her, pulling down her panties for the camera...like he was kneeling down behind her, and like SLOWLY pulling her 
panties down... and like his hands are gently caressing her inner thighs, and like occasionally he would like put his 
fingers just under her panties and she would like sigh and moan and the like... 

And then he'd like slip her panties aside a bit, and like you see her crack, and she was like glistening wet, and 
her panties were like SOAKED in her, say, pussy juice, like that’s what 'H' called it. And then you could see like his 
cock all hard and the head was all shiny purple-blue and like rod-stiff as...and ...like he stood up and like put his cock 
between HER legs, so it was like SHE had this huge hard-on sticking up from her panties, and like it looked HUGE 
cos she was only like REALLY slender and petite. 

And so he was like slowing wanking himself off, and then like sticking it UNDER her panties, and like must 
have been like along her crack. And like it must have really felt HOT, I mean like a cock feels really hot when you are 
all wet, cos of all the blood, and like your wetness cools you like...O.K, so, and then he like suddenly like 
PENETRATES her with the tip of his cock, and you can see like the look of PURE BLISS on HER face, and then 
like he is whining and then he like you see him like really SINK his cock DEEPER, but just a bit, and then quickly he 
like pulls it back out and turns her around to the side and like ORDERS her to 'SUCK MY COCK’. Like, he 
ORDERS her. Like HOT. And so she like licks his cock a bit and like he is already cumming and like you should see 
his face cos like he is REALLY cumming hard, and then like she is looking at him like 'Did I do it good like?’ and like 
smiling and she has all this pearly white globs of his cum in her hair and down her shoulder and some on her lips and 
like over her nose...and like... HOT... 

O.K, and then like, in the end he was standing up with her slight body supported by his outstretched arms, 
her crotch in his mouth, her legs down behind his back, her toes and feet tightly bending as she came again and 
again. 


And then, like, this is all in the video, but then like she turns to me like totally flush with excitement...and so 
I like kiss her on the mouth and .... I was Soooo horny you can't imagine....and like the video made me sooo wet, like 
DESPERATE for a shag, and then she is like kissing me, and so I like just ORDER her, like 'H' in the video to 
undress, and she like DOES, and then she is like laying on her back on her bed, and I like can't even remember taking 
my stuff off and I am like there with my tongue licking her from arse to clit and then, like, I climb over her and put 
MY clit like right over her mouth and like rub it against her mouth and nose, and she like has her tongue out licking 
me and like, so I CUM really nicely and then like I hear someone coming up the stairs and so I like quickly get off 
her, but my legs are all like shaky and wonky and weak and like I fall over and sort of get dressed sitting on the floor 
and she is like getting dressed too and like so whoever it is stops and calls from halfway up the stairs for us to come 
down, and so, like we do, and we all go out I think to the movies, I think it was. Yeh. So. Hmmm. 

Oh, yeh, like the first orgasms I remember having were like this time I was doing chin-ups. Like I had this bet 
to see who could do the most, like me or this boy. And like I wasn't going to let any guy beat me. Right? And so I did 
as many as I could, and then I was like trying to do just one last one, and as I pulled myself up, or like TRIED to, cos 
I couldn't really, I started feeling this like GORGEOUS pleasure in my clit, then it like radiated down to my legs, 
and my feet, and like then my stomach, and my arms, and like even my SCALP, and like I was in HEAVEN, like, 
WOW, and I like hung there without moving AT ALL and like my legs sort of raised up and ... JUST WOW.... like 
full body orgasm. And like, I had NEVER felt THAT before, and like, it had NOTHING to do with sex, except 
that I felt it in my clit and all around my vagina, and like my WHOLE body though. 

And so, like, I've gotten guys to do chin-ups like that, and like hang with their chin just on the bar, or 
hanging like me, like trying to FINISH a pull-up, and then like I will pull down my panties so they can like see 
everything, and like, I LOVE to tease them...and like barely touch their cocks, like only ever SO slightly, and like 
then their cocks will start like bouncing around and pumping cum all over everything, and the guys will be like 
whining and like their cocks will be HUGE and like, I almost didn't touch em AT ALL. Like only BARELY. And, 
like, and then they would like cum so hard, and be like SOOO still as they cum...and then like fall down and lay on 
the ground, like in ECSTASY still from cumming so nicely. Heh heh. 

O.K, so, like, so far I haven't told you anything like REALLY sort of like you didn't already know like, or 
have done yourself, or like you know friends have done it, or like that. But so I will tell you about THIS time. Like it 
was REALLY hot. And like, you BOG botherers will call it like, really PERVERTED. Heh Heh. FUCKERS! 

So, O.K, so we'd been kissing and all that, and like some fingering and wanking and like a bit of oral, and like 
I was expecting he'd like want to penetrate me, like fuck me with his cock. But like, he asked if we could do 
something a bit, like, he said, DIFFERENT. So I was like real curious. Like, WHAT then? 

So. We/he tied my legs spread wide apart...then he gave me drink after drink...I drank and drank until I was 
desperate to pee....then he like stimulated my clit until I was on the verge of the most amazing orgasm, and then he 
began like sucking my clit and vulva, and as I came I let out a massive long stream of pee all over him, splashing off 
his face as he kept sucking my clit and bringing on orgasm after orgasm....Like that. Yeh. So. And like I LOVED it. 
Like I came REALLY HARD, and like I felt like LIBERATED, and like somehow really FREE, and like completely 
ACCEPTED and like APPROVED of. It was, like, I felt really really AT EASE, like relaxed, and it's weird, but its 
like I might feel at Christmas when Ema and DaDa and we are like all together for the whole day, and like opening 
presents and like that. Dunno, but that was how it felt. Yep! 

'H' said it was possible that the emergence of 2 individual, discrete, mutually dependent sexes, may have sped 
up semiotics and self-awareness...like we had to develop communication skills, like speaking and like that. Like 
before then organisms were both sexes, like plants are today...but I said then you'd have to jerk yourself off then 
finger yourself with your own semen all over your fingers to get pregnant...and he laughed and said, well, yeh, now 
that you point it out...but still...it would be possible...but maybe we still had sex with others, ... and then we both 
wondered who would decide who would be the girl, and we tried to see in theory if it would be possible for them to 
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fuck each other as men fucking women, at the same time, using my dildo...which was funny...we laughed a lot...H 
would talk about something really deep and then we'd end up laughing at something about it.... 

'H' once joked about Michelangelo's ‘David’... he said that his penis used to look about the same as the 
sculptures, but when it was warm it extended a lot more, and when it was cold, like in the Baltic, it shrunk, like on 
the nudist beach...'H' wondered if in fact they got M to give David a modest penis just to avoid the person who 
commissioned the work from getting insecurity complexes and like that...like maybe he commissioned for this very 
reason, so his mistresses would not think HE was small...like... Heh Heh...who knows...MAYBE it’s true! 

Oh, yeh, like once when I was really young, I got this cute boy to do the chin-up thing, and like he had NO 
idea about it...and like, so he got this stiffy, and I like gently and carefully got it out of his shorts, and like, but he got 
like all upset, and like embarrassed, like. But I like went on about how BIG it was, and like he suddenly like 
brightened up and was like "REALLY? It's BIG?’ And I was like lying and going like, YEH, SURE, it’s like bigger 
than any OTHER boys and like, so he was like smiling then, and like so I asked him if we could do the thing again, 
and he was like, WHY? And I like said, "Just try and you'll see’ and so like we did it, I mean HE did it, and like he had 
this great stiffy, and like then he was like, his face went like some angel while he was cumming, and like, but he didn't 
cum stuff, cos he was too young. 

Yeh, so, the first time I met, well really SAW 'H' was when we were driving along Oosovo Twopick and I 
like see this really HOT guy waiting at the bus-stop with some people. Like he had no shirt on and was like sweaty 
and brown and like really well-built. And so I like told the driver I wanted to catch the bus to town. And like he 
didn't want to stop like that, but I have like ‘leverage’, like I can blackmail him, cos like I caught him doing 
something he should NOT have been doing, but I don't care, and like he has a nice family and they like need this 
job...so..anyway, lucky he never like ‘called my bluff, cos like, there's no point like TELLING on him, cos like 
THAT was not my motivation. Like I had no reason to want him fired, but I wanted him like to let me do stuff I 
was like not really supposed to do. Like this. And so lucky for me he DIDN'T ever call my bluff, cos I would have 
like NOT done anything. Cos I'm not mean like that. 

O.K, so. Yeh, so I get our driver to pull over at the next stop to let me out. And like he waits till the bus has 
passed and follows us. It was like the first time I was doing something like this. Like the bus wasn't really a REAL 
bus. It was just this really RATTY old mini-bus, with like dents and rust and it had like been in an accident, and like 
did NOT look safe AT ALL. And so I get on, and people like pass their bus fare to the driver, like you give it to the 
person next to you who gives it to the person next to them like, until it gets to the driver, and then like you get your 
change back the same way. And so I was like standing next to 'H', and like he SMELLED like DIVINE. Like he had 
been sweating, and like he didn't have any shirt on, and like, I just wanted to like stick my nose in his armpits and 
like... HEAVEN...YUM YUM YUM. And he had like these metallic blue eyes, and had like a light tan, and like NO 
body hair, except a bit under his belly-button...and like, I wanted SO badly to like ... I mean ... I was weak-kneed like 
imagining sucking his cock...like...And like I'd NEVER felt like THAT before, like with a MAN. 

Cos, like, he had this grey hair around his temples, but like he looked SOOO young. I couldn't understand. I 
thought maybe he had colored it grey, like, you know, some rock-stars like in RAMMSTEIN like. 

Yeh. So. Yes. O.K. I wanted to like say this. You boys and men out there, O.K, like, NEVER waste your 
money on those web pages and clubs which promise to like put you into contact with women who are just horny and 
want to fuck strangers...they are all like BIG rip-offs... ALL the women on their sites are FAKES...they pay some 
people to answer your emails and like that as if they were hot women looking for a one-night stand...but it is all 
exploitation of men...don't be a sucker...think about it.. Like, if a decent looking woman wants sex she can get it 
ANYWHERE. So like there is NO way in the world she would like post naked photos of herself on the net. She 
would like be discrete, and like just pick up guys that took her fancies...strangers she met...it is just TOO easy for a 
woman to pick up men...so don't get ripped off...it really sucks how men’s sex drive gets exploited...like that. O.K, 
like I just wanted to say that. Good! 
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O.K. So like sex can be like REALLY good. But like it can be like REALLY depressing and like sad and lame 
too. Like lots of girls, and I have learned to my surprise, like even GUYS, have had sex where they felt absolutely 
NOTHING at all...NIX, NADA, Not a thing! . They simply were not in the slightest aroused...even though they 
got wet, and guess what girls, even though the guy ejaculated...yes...guys can ejaculate without cumming, like, you 
know, having an orgasm, like the pleasure. And like, so some guys are saying, like, ‘what's the point, all I do is get my 
dick wet...and like girls are saying like how NUMB it all was, and like soooo depressing and sad and... like that. So. 

Oh, and like this is funny. Like we were in Tallinn one New Year’s Day and like it was cloudy and like no 
sun. And we like, couldn't understand WHY? And so we like asked the guy at the hotel, and he like thought we were 
like MAD. And like then there was this Russian speaking guy who like laughed and like explained to us that they 
didn't do the same thing like in Moscow. Like in Moscow, the skies are ALWAYS blue for like EVERY big holiday, 
cos they like spray some chemicals in the sky to make the clouds like disappear. TRUE! 

You know like how girls will like go on and on about how guys are like perves, and like always trying to like 
see up their skirts and like that? Well I reckon its HOT. And, like, I do that too. I mean I would love to perve on 
guys like when they were like wanking or like just getting changed. Like it would be HOT. So anyway, one day I am 
showering after an hour at the aqua park. Or like its a place with indoor pool, gym, sauna and like that. And I didn't 
like notice that where I was showering was like an OPEN area, like other people would walk past. And I hadn't like 
noticed that there were doors I was supposed to SHUT. And so I am like washing myself and suddenly like realise 
there is this young guy perving at me. And, like, I got like this RUSH of like PLEASURE all through my like thighs, 
and like legs, and like my blood turned to like this warm pleasurable honey that went through my WHOLE body, 
and I like was SOOO getting off that I like pretended I hadn't noticed and started like washing my pussy, and like I 
just CAME so HARD like IMMEDIATELY I touched my clit and like... FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK I'M 
CUMMING. And like then I was like suddenly back on earth, and like this guy is standing there like in SHOCK, 
like in GOOD SHOCK like he can NOT believe his LUCK, and like he looks like he won the lottery, and like and 
he goes, like ‘SORRY’ and like, like doesn't know WHAT to do and like just like RUNS off. And I like quickly grab 
my stuff and get out of there in case ... I don't know what IN CASE...but just I thought I'd better get out of 
there...But like, FUCKING FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK it was SOOOO GOOD. Yeh, so. That's like, 
O.K 

WOW! 

O.K, so. 'H' would like say that anything you bought or paid for like for a girl, like cos you wanted to like do 
her, was really nothing more than like PAYING for sex, like. And he hated the idea. I can sort of understand in his 
case, like, as he was so generous in bed, and he took really good care of his body. He was like really slender and 'cut' at 
the time, and lightly tanned. His hair was short. He trimmed his pubic hair, and the hairs on his arms and legs was 
blonde. I didn't realise at the time but he plucked any other body hair he didn't find aesthetic, including his 
eyebrows. So, he definitely put as much work into being sexy as like, any girl. And in bed he was soooo generous. He 
always made sure you came several times, no matter how much effort it took him. Lots of girls I met told me that he 
was the first person they ever had a real orgasm with...like he'd use his fingers, mouth, and a lot of effort, if they like 
didn't come from just like his cock in them. 

So, anyway, he would say things like 'it ruins sex when I think the girl thinks I should pay for the privilege of 
giving her pleasure‘. So I DO get HIS point. But I guess he has never experienced what us gorgeous girls up to. I 
mean someone spoiling you, buying you things, taking you to like exciting parties, restaurants, making you feel 
special. You feel special. You feel cared for and secure and such. You feel good. Like, and you want to give something 
BACK to the guy. And even if you are not particularly attracted to him sexually, it feels good to give HIM pleasure. 
And it is SOOO easy. You feel it would be a crime NOT to. 

And so you don't feel like it is a transaction’, as 'H' put it, at all. It just comes naturally. Of course I despise 
girls who exploit men, and have no feelings of goodwill towards them at all, just 'milking’ , Heh Heh, them for all 
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they can get, without a seconds thought for the guy. But like guys who only do nice stuff for you like expecting sex in 
return are also like not my thing. 

But there is like this ‘in-between’ area where you feel a guy actually likes you, and gets real pleasure in giving 
you pleasure, that he actually like enjoys spoiling you...of course he WANTS sex, but he actually really dikes you too, 
and it is not JUST about sex...and it is nice... 

Any so, like, any guys out there reading this, I hope you get my point. We can tell the difference. O.K, like 
sometimes WE just want sex too, and we find it funny to make a guy do all sorts of things for it when we are gagging 
for it anyway...that is just funny...and kind of fair too, because we know all be REALLY wants is sex, and he is like 
lying to us about everything else. 

'H' will like, I guess, have like a FIT at my hypocrisy, but he has to admit that we don't lie to THEM, but of 
course only as WE DON'T HAVE TO... whether we would? ... well we never have to find out...so...point to 'H' and 
point to me...but guys, get off on idealising us girls... 'H' says he only puts girls up on a pedestal as it makes it easier to 
look up their skirts!...I like that joke...I've read all this dark D.H.Lawrence stuff...and he makes a point 'H' made too, 
that like the problem with sex is scarcity...we have to make it more available, so people don't HAVE to like lie and 
cheat and pay for it...and... 

O.K, like I think it was W. Sommerset Maugham who wrote of the dangers of men idealising women, and 
then getting all dramatic, like even killing themselves in his novel, when the females fail to live up to like THE 
GUY'S ideal of them...and it is like really UNFAIR..like I mean to US....it is like a form of slavery, 'H' would say, 
toforce women to comply with some like, perfect and stupid ideal...we are animals...just like guys...we love hot sex 
when we can get it under the right conditions... so stop trying to make us into romantic ideals... love is great...love 
with sex is making love, and that is heavenly...but hot animal sex is HOT... and we want it like that too, well at least 
SOME times... maybe we don't NEED it as much as men do... 

And it doesn't MEAN the same thing to us, as it like does to men, like acceptance, approval, success, 
manliness and like that...but we have the same right to a quick hot fuck with a stranger as you do...and you have no 
right to make any judgments...as those judgments, as 'H' would say, are based on a false and ‘violent’ ideal...it is 
violent as it forces women to not be natural, authentic...it is a kind of prison... a real form of violence, if you get what 
I mean. Like, do you? 

Anyway, this is for 'H' too, cos we like argued a LOT, but of course it was a bit one-sided most of the 
time...not that he was arrogant, but he had so much more to say on most things, and I wanted to listen...I knew it was 
a special chance you rarely get, to meet and speak with someone like him...but, 'H', now I will try to explain 
something I think YOU don't get...which is rare, as you get so much more than anyone I have ever met or read...so 
here goes again. O.K. So. 

O.K, so, as men usually prefer younger women, and girls, let’s be straight there, GIRLS, well it is bound to be 
the case that they will usually have more money and social access, to parties, clubs, .... they will know interesting 
people and places, and have cars and money and stuff...O.K, I am rich, but generally most girls aren't, so a guy has 
something he can offer them...he can show them a good time they couldn't otherwise have. And the girl really like 
BIG TIME appreciates this. And she knows that all she can offer is like, HERSELF, like her BODY, like SEX and 
like that. And she WANTS to give him something in return. There is NO transaction. There is nothing sordid 
about it. It is perfectly innocent. And the beauty of it is that the girl can give the guy SO much pleasure SO easily. 

And he is like SO grateful. And so they both feel so wonderfully thankful that the other exists...and THAT 
is wonderful...that is what 'H' kept going on about as SYNERGY. But I feel sorry for 'H', as he was always poor, and 
his mother had been such a horrible bitch to him. She warped him. She made a big deal about him NOT spending 
money on girls. And like 'H' just is, or got, I think both, as both his parents are so neurotic about money, like SO 
terribly neurotic about money, as if he could not allow himself to enjoy himself even when he DID have money...and 
his deep sense of insecurity, of a NEED to keep financially independent... like he couldn't ever trust people would 
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take care of him, or treat him fairly... he grew up in poverty... like, and like people had really been bad to him, and so, 
like, he couldn't AFFORD to trust anyone any more, cos like he would end up like a slave, and like that. 

Anyway, I am not even like saying you should be like some girls, who are sort of fair, cos like they will only 
take gifts and meals and like that from guys they ARE willing to sleep with in return...but wouldn't sleep with 
otherwise... and then there are girls, even the same, who EXPECT a guy to do all that for them....and would never 
DREAM of just having sex or hanging out with a guy who DIDN'T do all those things for her...even if she was hot 
for them... 

Anyway, I can't speak for everyone...I have never HAD to have sex for money, or just to get ‘out’ of the 
house, to have some sort of social life, like some girls have no other way of having fun, like they are too poor to afford 
and sort of entertainment...so I would NEVER judge any girl who DID sleep with guys just so they would take her 
out...a girls got a right to do with her body as she likes. Like it is HER body, and she is not like YOUR slave. Like not 
ANYONE'S slave. And like not a slave to SOCIETY or like what they call like ‘bourgeois’ taboos and like. 

But I HAVE actually been a WHORE...Heh Heh...you gasp!...no doubt...but I did it cos the idea fascinated 
me...and really turned me on...and I wanted to see what it would be like...It happened like this...I was over at a 
friend’s place, our dads were playing cards or doing business or something...dad stuff...and we were miles away down 
the end of the Western wing of their Oosovo Twopick 'residence‘...and doing girl stuff...until she showed me this 
web page of uni students offering themselves to men for 100 U.S dollars an hour...she told me all about it...as 
obviously she'd been checking it out...apparently they would post their contact email address, and some details, and 
sometimes a photo in which you could NOT really identify them, but could see enough to see if it got you horny or 
not, tits, ass, pussy, and like that..... but you wouldn't be able to recognise the girls... 

O.K...so a guy, or like woman I guess... sees the pics, finds a girl sexy, and contacts her. 

The interesting bit is that she then finds a time he or her can hang around a Metro stop or mall. They agree 
on a time, and wait for it...she will casually walk past among the crowd and check out the potential ‘client’. If she 
finds he is O.K for her, she will call him and they will meet. He will pay her upfront. They will have sex. It may 
become a regular client or it may be a one-off. There are no pimps, no exploitation, and the girls only have sex with 
men or women that they don't mind having sex with, so there is nothing ugly or yucky. 

Of course I felt sorry for the guy who got rejected even by a WHORE! Anyway, so...She said she wanted to 
do it. She was going on about her fantasy of how it would proceed. And it kind of turned me on too. We made out 
then, hot after all this talk. She tasted of raspberries...her nipples were so puffy...we weren't in love or anything...it 
was just fun...we made each other cum and like nothing special, just like fingering and we like made each other cum. 

O.K, and so when I get home I start thinking, get out my notebook, and look up this like web page 
again...and like. O.K, so .here is the story of the guy I finally like 'whored' myself to! And it ends up funny, like, cos I 
KNEW the man...but like HE didn't know me...Like I had seen him with dad a few times. I like knew his daughters 
sort of. Like we weren't friends, but anyway, so I like KNOW him, and like that he is a business acquaintance or like 
that of DaDa's. But, O.K, like, this is when I first see him, and like, he doesn't know its ME that he's like waiting to 
see if I'll do him for cash, like. 

O.K, Like, I don't think I will tell you that story yet. Cos like I don't want to risk getting the guy in trouble. 
But, like, it was...like...we used condoms and didn't do anything strange or anything. And like it was an interesting 
experience, like, but, like I don't think I'll do it again. It was just like something I WANTED to try and see, like. 

O.K. So. Yeh. O.K so 'H' was right about like LOTs of things, including this...So., like because us girls are 
like soooo confident of getting laid with like almost any man we fancy, our sexual fantasies are like REALLY 
strong...and we like cum really easily and strong when we masturbate and stuff, like fantasizing over some guy, 
knowing for sure that we COULD do exactly what we were fantasizing about with him IF we really wanted to. O.K. 
So. Yeh. 

And like, some guys know they have NO hope of getting the girls they want, and so like their fantasy is never 
convincing ... and so like when they wank they don't like actual orgasm...like they MIGHT ejaculate, but they won't 
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like actually cum, like feel any real pleasure. It is like more of just a relief than actual pleasure. And like they even lose 
their sex drive...or it becomes a horrible burden, a terrible thing they wish they didn't have...and all sorts of gloomy 
dark things are associated with it...maybe one reason catholic priests are so perverse, or get so perverse...and end up 
abusing children and all that YUCKY stuff like. 

Oh, I remember 'H' had like this sort of quirky sense of humor. A good one though. Like he found 
ANYTHING funny that like WAS funny. So he'd be always like the FIRST person to laugh at a joke. And like if 
ANYONE found something funny, then like he was already laughing. Like he could see the funny side of everything, 
if there WAS one. 

But like he also had his like OWN sort of funny. He used to joke 'I blame myself. What he meant was his 
self, like 'H', which he considered merely a puppet that he was a passenger in...he explained to me how ludicrous the 
idea of free will was, and of the significance of recognising our personalities are NOT us...And like he'd actually 
come to the same conclusion as the Vedanta system of philosophy in his early 20's, years before coming across it in 
like stuffon Hinduism and the like. 

Oh, and like his other favourite joke ‘Hey, have you ever wanted to cheat fate? Well I am sure it was my fate 
to live without ever having had sex with a woman as sexy as you!'...Oh, and 'If I put women up on a pedestal, it's only 
because that makes it easier to look up their skirts’... Heh heh... 

O.K, so, like, you know how religious folk, Catholics and the like, talk as if they have some sort of 'moral' 
superiority over us non-godist folk?...well how's this for 'moral’...they Saint this guy, which means, like, he's supposed 
to be holier than thou, you know, a real nice guy, better than everyone else, closer to god-like, angels and such...and 
this guy, he writes, like, that it is better for a guy to rape a girl, than to masturbate...and this guy is a Saint?...and like, 
Im the pervert?, the 'moral inferior'?... but like, I read his stuff... and he also says that we should be kind to animals... 
so it’s like, he's not a total bastard, but then he goes and tells guys it’s better to rape than masturbate. Huh? 

I mean, like he says like it is less of a 'SIN”..like, God prefers it if they would rape me, than have a quick 
wank...which is just...what can you say to that... so, like, I'm trying to work out where this guy is coming from, and 
how you could saint a guy... and note that the Catholics are big on eating meat and you don't like, find them at 
PETA rallies and such... and then the Pope and all his friends like, threaten little kids who have been raped by priests 
to keep quiet, or, like, they will go to hell and such...and so that isn't that far from endorsing rape is it... I mean, 
so...what is it with this sort of thinking?.... And it wasn't until I read Plato's ‘Republic’ that I got it. 

I mean, like, rape leads to more people. And Yahweh, in the Old Testament, commanded Adam and Eve to 
go forth and multiply, so that he could punish their kids, and their kids, and their kids, on and on for eternity, for 
having eaten the ‘forbidden fruit’. And like, I've read all the Ancient Greek stuff, and first thing got me was that the 
Greeks blame a women, ‘Pandora’, for everything bad in the world, and the Jews blame a woman, Eve. You see, the 
idea is that you can't blame GOD for anything bad. Plato made a big deal about how the NEW god would not be 
blamed for anything bad. He would not be like the OLD gods, who raped, murdered, had sex with their mothers, 
and stole. The NEW god would like only be a source of GOOD. 

So, like, you had to blame SOMEONE, like other than god. So you got, like, Satan, and you blamed women. 
But anyway, what sort of bastard would torture billions of people, for eternity, for one little naughty act? Seriously, 
do you religious folk ever READ the bible? Do you know what sort of god you are praying to? It just boggles my 
mind, you know. Flabbergasted I am. Speechless. What can you say in response to that sort of thing? So, anyway, 
why would a nice guy, who is like kind to animals, like saying that we should be nice to them whether or NOT they 
are like rational or whatever, say it’s better to rape than to wank? Where is THAT coming from? 

O.K. So this bastard God fellow orders Adam and Eve to have lots of kiddies so this God fucker can torture 
them, and their offspring, and their offspring, and so on. A right cruel piece of work is this God fellow. Of course 
that makes him male! Heh heh! Anyway, so you read Plato, and he, like, spills the beans on religion. He tells us how 
our leaders will have to lie to us. He calls them ‘noble’ lies, as he reckons he is wise enough to judge for all of us, and 
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that like his ends justify his means. So real arrogant pecker that Plato. He is going to decide for all of us, and then 
trick us into believing his lies. 

For US they won't be HIS ideas, they will be just THE TRUTH. We will assume they are FACTS. He 
doesn't trust other people to come to the same conclusions as himself, and so he will trick them. What a pecker! But 
like Buddha said we should not listen to the speaker, but to what they SAY, and then like TEST what they say for 
ourselves. And like, if we DON'T come to the same conclusions, then like we should make up our OWN minds. 
Like Buddha was so SURE of his arguments he like trusted that ANYONE who followed his like arguments, would 
like come to the same conclusion as HE did. And like they could like discover anything for THEMSELVES, like 
they didn't need to take HIS word for it, or like ANYONE'S word. Like you can just like live with your eyes and ears 
open and like think for yourself and like TEST whether what HE says is true or not. 

O.K, so I digress. Basically we are all to be slaves to his will. O.K, so he does the same thing as Paul and the 
gospel writers do in the bible. He takes his own ideas and puts them into the mouth of someone he thinks people 
will listen to. Someone with authority. In his case Socrates. In the case of Paul, Mark, Matthew, John, and the like, it 
was Jesus. So they have to, like, first build up this Socrates and Jesus fellow into real special people that we will listen 
to. So Plato makes out Socrates to be this sort of super-man. He is brave, humble, and incorruptible. He performs 
sorts of miracles. Of course the Gospel writers go one better, making their ‘puppet’ perform miracles, arise from the 
dead and such, and even claim he is the son of god. God. Imagine having such a vicious bastard for a father! 

Anyway. So like Plato has HIS Socrates speak for him. And basically what Plato tells us is how you make 
everyone into slaves to your own will. You get them to accept your will unquestioningly. And so they are your slaves. 
Now remember that Ancient Greece was built by slaves. Slaves did all the work, so folk like Plato could wander 
around telling themselves how clever they were. And Rome, of course, was built by slaves. And where do slaves come 
from? SEX. I mean, penises in vaginas. You don't get more slaves from anal sex, oral sex, or masturbation. So you 
have to stop people doing those things. You tell them they will go to hell if they do. You punish them with laws. 
People were sent to prison even quite recently for having anal sex, for being openly homosexual. 

Homosexuals don't like make babies, do they! So, you want more slaves to do all your work for you. So you 
have to make sure your current slaves make lots of babies. And so it is Plato who got me understanding why such an 
otherwise nice guy like Thomas Aquinas could tell all the dudes it is better to rape little old me than have a quick 
wank in bed. So. You get it? Slavery. 

And like of course a lot of people would rather be like dead than be like a slave. So the oldest like 'SIN' is 
against suicide. If you kill yourself then god can't go on torturing you, and you won't make any babies for him to 
torture. You'd rob him of his favourite game. And even today Euthanasia is banned. Think about what would 
happen if everyone who wasn't happy with their lives killed themselves. Who would work in the factories? Who 
would make everything? Who would clean the rich people's houses? 

The rich would either have to start treating the less fortunate better, or start working themselves. They'd 
have to pay people more. They'd have to treat them better. But as long as there are billions of poor people desperate 
for work, they can treat them like shit and pay them just enough to survive and reproduce. So, no mystery why the 
Pope is against birth control, homosexuality, same sex marriages, and the like. He is like the King of the Catholics. 
Lives in TOTAL luxury. He and his ‘prince’ bishops always have. They lived in palaces. I've seen them all across 
Europe. They owned slaves, and serfs, and forced them to build castles and palaces, and to work on their land. 
Without slaves the priests would have to get real jobs! So. Any questions? He he! 

So, God is a fucker, and so is the Pope. Socrates and Jesus might have been real people, but they were made 
into, like, these super-hero cartoon characters so we would listen to them. And all they said was what Plato and Paul 
and such wanted them to say. Cos no-one would listen to Plato, or Paul. Like Mohamed. No reason to listen to 
HIM. So he says he is just repeating what the Angel Gabriel told him. See, now he has ‘authority’. Now there is a 
reason for people to listen to him. 
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Of course anyone who's read the Koran and the Bibles will know that he is just repeating what he read there. 
Mostly anyway. And don't forget that the Dalai Lama is like a king too. He says all homosexuals are going to 
Buddhist Hell! Same reasons. Kings need slaves. The more slaves he has, the richer the Dalai Lama is. Ever see the 
Dalai Lama doing an honest day’s work? Oh, you won't read that in his popular book. His publishers made him take 
out his horrid ideas about same sex sexuality, cos otherwise they feared he would sell fewer books. And of course he 
obliged. Principles? Convictions? Heh heh. In RELIGION? 

Course it's horrible how the Chinese went and destroyed all those monasteries and such, but in reality the 
Dalai Lama is NOT a nice guy. He is just a selfish King lying to everyone for his own benefit. A selfish little pecker! 
Naturally a man. O.K, like not fair. Queens did the same thing, didn't they? For the same reasons! More slaves. So, 
like, there is nothing ‘noble’ about Plato's lies. Just selfish. Just arrogant. 

O.K. So like people are stupid and ignorant. But who am J to pretend I know all the answers? Who is like 
going to pay for my mistakes? And anyway, no-one has like the MORAL right to use others simply as means to their 
own ends. But that is human nature I guess. 

People think they are free. I laugh at the idea of a religious person thinking they are free. God. They are 
deceived little fools. Puppets who dance to the tune of their selfish, idiotic, nasty little ‘leaders’. But have a look at 
people. They get the gods and leaders they deserve. Made in their own image. Vicious, nasty, brutal, unfair, unjust, 
fuckers. You wanna put a ‘fatwah' or ‘papal bull’ out on me? A contract? What would that prove? That you are 
fuckers? These days you can't burn books, cos they are in the net. Forever. You'd have to blow up every server on the 
entire net. And even the U.S government wouldn't be able to manage THAT. So all you fundamentalists can go fuck 
yourselves. Better that way, as then you won't reproduce and infest the world with your horrid, vile lies and slavery! 
Of course you'd go to hell if you fucked yourselves, right? 

Which leads me to this Freudian stuff. Now why on earth would people who claim to be representing some 
loving god, all about love and forgiveness and helping each other. Now why would they WANT hell to exist? I read 
Burgess's book, 'A clockwork Orange’. He says he is catholic. And he goes on about ‘free will’, and ‘choices’. Now any 
non-ignorant person dismisses free will as an illusion. Right? So why do religious folk, like, want to hang onto the 
notion? Even Mohamed states in the Koran that there is NO free will. This of course makes any idea of ‘justice’ 
absurd. Like, how can you punish people if they have no power to choose their actions? Especially, like, for eternity, 
in such a horrid place as hell. Who could consider that fair and reasonable? What kind of god could behave like that? 
Like a 3 year old who doesn't get their way, throws a tantrum, and in their minds destroys everyone that contradicts 
them. So if Mohamed can admit it, why not the Catholics? That really stumped me for ages. 

Wasn't until I read lots of books by and on Freud that I got it. You see the Catholic peckers WANT to hurt 
people. They repress all their impulses to aggression towards others, and overcompensate with all this talk about 
‘loving thy neighbor’. But in reality they want to throttle their neighbours. They want everyone who is luckier than 
them to suffer horribly. Even for eternity. Anyone who has great sex, or a good time. Anyone who seems happier or 
more successful than themselves. And so they WANT free will to exist, so that they can JUSTIFY their god's eternal 
torturing of people who have great sex, have fun, enjoy life, are more successful than themselves, have sexier 
girlfriends, don't get married, don't get boring jobs, and DON'T live horrid boring lives. 

So like they NEED the idea of free will, in order to make their god seem like just and fair, and so that they 
can be assured that all the people they really hate deep down inside, all those people luckier than themselves, better 
looking, happier, richer, having great sex, enjoying life, and all that, all those people they pretend to themselves to 
LOVE, they can satisfy their REAL feelings by knowing these people will all suffer hellish torture for eternity. And 
so they need the illusion of free will, just to satisfy their unconscious, repressed jealous, envious hatred of most of 
humanity. Am I right? Or what? Like, or why ELSE? 

Anyway, so that was like, me venting my outrage at all the stupid, ignorant, nasty peckers out there. And to 
think they criticise people like me. When I never did anyone any harm. I have no nasty intentions towards people. I 
don't like want anyone to go to hell. And I don't like seeing people being made slaves by the lies of Plato's, Paul's, 
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Dalai Lamas, and Popes. So I guess I am their enemy. And at least I can admit that I hate them. Well, not them as 
such, but what they say and do. And it is just so infuriating to have to listen to all their 'sheep' ba baaing about god, 
and love, and religion. I just don't get it. Don't these people READ their bibles? Do they read anything? Plato has 
been in print for thousands of years. But when was the last time anyone read ‘Republic’? 

So, like did you know the Dalai Lama like makes OTHER people kill animals for him so HE can like still eat 
meat, without like getting any bad karma? Like, the bad karma, that will go to the poor guy that had to kill the like 
baby lamb and like. And like SEVERAL supposed re-incarnations of the previous Dalai Lama had to be like killed, 
by like the people who had like 'selected' them, cos they would like sneak off to the local like brothels every night and 
like that. TRUE! 

Anyway, I'm sure all you perves out there didn't buy this book to get philosophized to. But I didn't write this 
book just so you could all jerk off reading about my adventures. I want you to learn something too. Oh, but DO jerk 
off. Masturbation is THE best! 

I started writing this all as a diary. Cos like SO many girls I've known are so ignorant and repressed. O.K, so I 
am also justifying myself. I hate people judging me when they have absolutely no idea about anything. How dare they 
judge ME. Of course they just want to try to make themselves feel better. Superior. But in reality it is just jealousy. I 
do stuff they fantasize about, or even wish they could FANTASISE about. People seem to have such little 
imagination. I wanted to make people understand that how I am is GOOD. I harm no-one. Everything I do is with 
the intention of giving pleasure. I never lie. I never deceive anyone. I only do things with informed consent. 

The idea of like ‘seduction’ being a BAD thing? Where does THAT come from? From people feeling guilty 
after doing something they wanted to do, but then wanting to blame someone else. Well firstly, there is nothing to 
feel guilty about. And secondly, seduction is merely passing responsibility onto someone else for acting on your own 
desires. There is nothing to feel bad about. If you haven't lied, or done something against someone else's will. As long 
as they give their consent, without any pressure having been put on them. Like blackmail, or threatening that you 
won't love them, or such. 

And, like, what is this VIRGINITY=INNOCENCE and so like of course the like REFLEX being that 
SEX=GUILT. See? And so you have to ask yourself like where all THAT like CAME from. Cos I mean exactly 
WHAT like COULD be BAD about giving and getting PLEASURE? Like mutual, with like INFORMED 
CONSENT. Like saying that THE most SYNERGYSTIC interaction EVER is somehow BAD? 

O.K, so, like WHAT IS pleasure ANYWAY? We KNOW that like EVERYTHING is nothing more or less 
than different forms of CONSCIOUSNESS-MATTERENGERY. And so why SHOULD, like SEX and chocolate 
be PLEASURABLE, like give us PLEASURE, like PLEASURABLE SENSATIONS? And like so why should one 
thing taste, smell, feel...and like that GOOD, and like another taste and all that like BAD? Like kids think POO is 
like FINE, like they DON'T think it like STINKS BAD and they don't have like the REVULSION like adults like 
have even just to THINK about like POO and stuff. Like in reality there is just all this energy all around, and like 
atoms, and so like why should ONE atom TASTE good, and so we like FEEL pleasure, and like another smell horrid, 
or like leave us feeling 

PAIN? 

And so like FREUD is saying that the UNCONSCIOUS mind, O.K and like HIS words now ‘allocates a 
mobile cathexis'. And like THAT means that our minds unconsciously decide what should give us pleasure and 
what won't. Cos it like wants to SURVIVE. And it like has this big EGO and like wants to fill the world with 
ITSELF, like in the form of lots of COPIES of itself, like what we call CHILDREN. Like REPRODUCTIONS of 
itself. And it would like fill the WHOLE world with the thing it loves MOST, like, ITSELF! Heh Heh. 

Yeh, and so the unconscious mind like KNOWS that fat, sugar, and salt are all really important to survival. 
And they used to be really RARE. Like Roman soldiers got PAID in salt in some places, and they could like spend it 
like money, cos salt was like SO precious. And so it tells the brain like, O.K, EAT THEM. And like it can't let on 
that it is like THERE. Like it is like this DICTATOR that no-one knows is there. And so he does everything 
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UNOBTRUSIVELY like. So, like, indirectly. So it doesn't like ORDER you to EAT THAT. It like is clever and 
makes sure that IF you eat that, you will feel pleasure, and so you WILL eat that, cos like we LIVE FOR 
PLEASURE. Like PLEASURE is our MOTIVATION. Like that and SECURITY, like to ENDURE, like 
SURVIVE, but only so that we can like enjoy MORE pleasure. Like we want security OF pleasure. Like to get lots of 
pleasure, and then like build a castle to protect it from others like stealing it, and like that. 

Yeh and so SEX, eating, drinking, pooing, and all that are NECESSARY to survival, cos like they keep you 
alive, and like because you KNOW you are going to like DIE, you know you have to REPRODUCE yourself 
BEFORE you die so that you kind of live on, like through you children, and like LIFE will go on. And so like 
without reproduction, like once everything died, there would BE no more life. So like SEX=LIFE, or like I mean 
REPRODUCTION means that things continue, endure, like go on. Like you PRODUCE some form, and then you 
have to keep RE-producing it. And so each like INDIVIDUAL form will die, but the like FORM will continue. 

Yeh, and so the unconscious part of our brains determines WHAT we will get pleasure from doing, and 
what we will get displeasure, and like PAIN from doing. And like PAIN is just FEEDBACK, and like a MOTIVE to 
like NOT do something. So like THAT is how our unconscious DETERMINES or like CONTROLS us, like ALL 
our behaviours are DETERMINED. 

And like THAT is why that Anthony Burgess really ticks me off, like in 'A clockwork orange’. Cos he is like 
living in this illusion of like FREE WILL. And he is like saying how it is better for criminals to do BAD things, of 
their own choosing, rather than being like programmed to do good things, by conditioning, which means getting 
them to associate pleasure with the things we WANT them to do, and to feel PAIN when they even like just 
THINK of doing things we DON'T want them to do. 

O.K. So like most of us have this unconscious part of my minds that does this already. And so we like feel 
HORRIBLE about the idea of hurting people, and we like EMPATHISE with others’ like suffering, and so we don't 
WANT them to suffer. But lots of people have like 'poor impulse control’ or have like NO empathy and like that. 
And so they don't have the NATURAL conditioning that most of us have. And like they don't have this 
INTERNAL dictator like we do, and like so we need to impose and EXTERNAL dictator, like to do the job our 
unconscious normally does for US, but which like isn't doing for THEM. 

So. Yeh. Like we LOVE things that bring us pleasure, and want to like UNITE with them. And so we like 
EAT chocolate. And like this is EROS. Like the same with romantic love and sex. And we like inhale or like SMELL 
perfume, and like make it ONE with us. And we like make friends and we want to like BE with them. And we like 
listen to music, which is like we make the music ONE with us. Or like we want to become ONE with the music, or 
the person. 

And like once we MAKE something part of us, cos we like love OURSELVES more than ANYTHING, we 
like then like VALUE it more. Cos it is then OURS. And so we like become protective of it. Cos it is part of us. And 
so we like CARE about it. 

Oh, and like with the BENOPALS right. O.K, like there is a REASON I keep thinking about these monkey 
you like NEVER see on television. O.K, so like JEALOUSY is where you want something EXCLUSIVELY, like, 
you want to be the ONLY one who has it. And this means you can't SHARE it. And this is like ANTISOCIAL. 
Envy is just where you want what someone ELSE has, and maybe just BECAUSE they have it, and like YOU don't. 
And so you want to be like SPECIAL. 

O.K, and like here's the Benobal thing. If you have exclusive SEX, like only have sex with ONE person, then 
like everyone ELSE is gonna be JEALOUS. And like there will be fights and people will play nasty dirty games to try 
to get what YOU have and like what THEY want. And so you will have violence and like what WE HUMANS 
have. Which is also what the like CHIMPS have. But the Benobals will like root EVERYONE, any time. Like they 
are really INTO sex, and will do like all the sex stuff, like oral, anal, hand-jobs, and like with ANY one. So like there 
is NOT jealousy, and like NO VIOLENCE in Benobal like SOCIETY". Yeh, so. And like people want to say sex is 
BAD? And like having sex with different people is bad? 
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Oh, like, O.K....like the point I was trying to get to, like now I remember. Like there is PLEASURE and 
there is HAPPINESS. And like they are different. We are happy when we think we are luckier, like more fortunate, 
than others. So it is like ALWAYS relative. And this is why we need always to have MORE than others to feel 
happy. And this is why we WANT inequality. Like we want to have more than others so we can feel happy. But like 
PLEASURE is ABSOLUTE. Like you don't need MORE than others to feel it. And so like it doesn't require like, 
inequality. And so like, if you want a society based on EQUALITY, then you should focus on PLEASURE and 
NOT happiness. And so like chasing after orgasms is GOOD for equality. But trying to be like ALWAYS happy is 
NOT. Cos you will always need MORE THAN OTHERS to feel happy. BUT YOU DON'T NEED MORE 
THAN OTHERS TO FEEL PLEASURE. 

And so the point is, then, that we should like say PLEASURE IS GOOD but 

HAPPINESS IS BAD... yeh like that sounds stupid, but do you get what I mean? So like go and have great 
sex and don't try to be happy. Just try to have pleasure, like cum nicely, and like eat chocolate, and don't try to be 
happy, cos you CAN'T be happy for very long, as soon as you have MORE than like everyone else, someone else will 
get more than YOU, and like then you will be UN-happy again. So don't even START like that direction. Focus on 
absolute pleasure, like the things that bring pleasure. And like if EVERYONE did that, there would be no NEED for 
inequality, and like there wouldn't really BE much inequality. Cos like it is up to US. Like we CAN decide how 
much inequality there will be, like with Eugenics and like Social Welfare and like all that. 

O.K, so, and if like a loving religion tells people rape is better than masturbation, how on earth can these 
people criticise ME? Of course rape is horrid. It is violence. I think it is about the worst crime. And to think that this 
god fellow in the bibles tells Moses and Joshua to go and kill everything and everyone they see, except the virgin girls, 
who they should keep as sex slaves, to be passed from man to man as soon as they get bored with her. And this is 
supposed to be the most respected book of all time? COME ON. This is just insanity. It is beyond absurd. God told 
Moses to do exactly what Hitler told HIS followers to do. So this god fellow is at least as bad as Hitler. 

Worse. Hitler didn't like tell the Jews to go and make more babies so that he could torture them for 
generation after generation. The Jews committed the first holocaust on the Canaanite nation, and all those other 
people. But they go on and on about how THEY are the only victims in this world. Come on guys. First stop 
praising your own holocaust before complaining about what others did to YOU! Hypocrisy is just so infuriating. It's 
terrible what Hitler did, but you guys did exactly the same thing, and yet you go on as if YOU were justified in doing 
it! Sorry, but that makes you some of the greatest peckers of all time. Go on Mr Spielberg, I dare you to make a 
movie about the holocaust the Jews PERPETRATED! 

So, you religious types, you gotta like get in touch with your jealous rage against all the happy people who 
you imagine are luckier than you. Otherwise you will damn them to hell unconsciously. And to do so you will have 
to remain deluded about free will. You will never evolve any further than the slaves you are. And you fuckers who go 
around telling kids they will go to hell if they masturbate, or act on their homosexual desires, or have anal or oral sex, 
you are contemptible and despicable. But as I am better than you are, I will zor like wish you all to 'go to hell’. 

What I want is like for you to wake up, like stop being like ZOMBIES. Get in touch with your real feelings. 
Stop being jealous and start enjoying life. Relax. Get laid. Smoke a joint. Tell the boss to go fuck themselves next 
time they treat you like shit. Tell the rich to go clean their own toilets. Don't repress all your hostility. Don't swallow 
their lies. Stop making more slaves for your masters. Tell the Pope to get a real job, and do something worthwhile. 
Stop being fuckers. Please please please. Otherwise, seriously, I hope someone finds a way to sterilise you all, so you 
can't keep reproducing your lies, misery, ugliness, and slavery. 

Wow! I wonder how much my publisher will edit from that lot! I promise if they do, I will make the 
unedited version available on the net. I didn't write this just to make money giving horny old guys and gals 
something to masturbate over. Not JUST. I do hope you get off on it, but I also hope you learn something. Or at 
least start THINKING for yourselves. 
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Being a slave, O.K,like it's easy. You don't have to take any responsibility. But do you really want to be 
merely the means to OTHER'S ends? I would rather be dead than a slave. But in the end it will be up to you to 
decide what's best for you. And then I hope you will respect my wishes too, and not try to get me enslaved along with 
you, just because I seem to be having more fun than you. 

But of course, most people are fuckers, aren't they! If they can't have something, or won't accept the costs, 
risks, and such necessary in trying to have that something, then they will do their best to make sure that others who 
can have it, those people who are like WILLING to take their chances, pay the costs, take the risks involved in 
having it, and like that. They will do their best that they don't get to enjoy it, whether or not they have already paid 
for it, or taken the risks involved in getting it, making the sacrifices, effort, and like that required to have it. Do you 
get what I mean? 

Like few things come for free. You have to pay in some way for everything. There are always risks you have to 
take. ‘Leben ist Risiko‘. But those ‘Plato's out there who are not willing to take those risks, or to pay the price, want 
to make sure no one else does either. It is sheer jealousy dressed up as ‘philosophy’. They like act all superior, these 
Plato types. Really they are just too scared. They are not willing to pay the price, or take the chances. O.K guys, that is 
YOUR choice. But don't go making up lies trying to get everyone else to be as big pussies as you are. 

That is what like, in reality, Plato's like 'noble lies’ are like all about. Plato and his crew are too scared to live. 
But it just eats them up inside that other people, the like Dionysian-Nietzschean types, those willing to take the 
risks and pay the price, get to enjoy hot sex, orgies, living large, having a great time. It just makes them burn with 
jealous rage to see others being WILLING to take risks, pay the price, and like ENJOYING life. It just isn't FAIR, 
they think like to themselves. 

These Plato types have made their choices. A calm and peaceful life. Take no chances. Take no risks. Don't 
get too happy or have too much fun, as it is risky. Avoid all the like, ups, cos like AFTERWARDS, like, you have to 
pay with the like DOWNS. But like that is life. Passionate love is as painful as it is joyous. So like these Plato types 
will like live in DC. Keep it level and safe. Don't get too excited or carried away. Stay sober. 

But it is not enough for them to decide for themselves. No. Like they think they have a right to decide for 
everyone. So like NO-ONE is going to be allowed to have any fun, if they can help it. NO-ONE is going to have hot 
sex, passionate affairs, and like living AC. 

They will brainwash everyone. They will like fill them with unnatural unearthly fears greater than any 
NATURAL, like REAL fear of pain or consequences. They will invent HELLS. They will make up lies to trick 
everyone ELSE into adopting the Platonic lifestyles the Plato-types chose for themselves. This way there will be no 
grounds for jealousy. So, after all, your Plato is just a little boy. A selfish little shit. Clever enough to work out how to 
deceive everyone. Unprincipled enough to enslave everyone. And like MOST people since have swallowed his 'noble' 
lies. 

But there IS like NOTHING noble about his lies. They are driven by the most base, mean, nasty, vicious, 
selfish and like that in human nature. Nothing at all HOLY about that fucker, I mean Plato, or like the Churches 
and religions which based themselves on the model of his ‘Republic’. 

Now my publisher felt obliged, especially due to my age, to make sure I understood the danger I was putting 
myself into by writing all this down. I had to laugh. A little girl. All these big scary men with their rifles, tanks, 
missiles, and millions of soldiers. They are scared of ME! Yes Mohamed warned them that one writer is worth tens 
of thousands of the best soldiers. The pen is mightier than the sword. And so we found a way to publish my diaries 
without anyone being able to identify me. This is to protect me. 

I saw what happened with Salmon Rushdie. The fuckers wanted to kill him, and killed other people 
associated with him, just for reminding them about some passages in the OLD Korans which are like NOT in the 
NEW Korans. And so of course I am worried about my publishers. Which is funny, cos they are so worried about 
me. How touching! They say they are adults, and know what they are getting themselves into. But they were a little 
ageist, I think, not believing that, being young as I am, that I could really give my informed consent, as they put it. 
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So I am like not sure how old I am now, now that you are reading this. Maybe they kept it for a few years, 
just to be sure I know, or like in THAT case knew, what I am or WAS doing. But I have continued to express my 
informed consent for the publication of the full diary. However my legal advisers reminded me that, after all, it was 
the publishers’ decision as to what they publish. That was the contract I signed. They have to make money. And I 
understand they have to be careful too. 

This world is full of fuckers looking for someone to vent their own self-loathing, their disappointments with 
their own lives, their jealous rage, their malice towards any target that they can like invent any like excuse to attack. 
What is worse is that these people have so repressed their feelings that they are unaware of their OWN like REAL 
motives. They imagine their motives are noble, like Plato's noble lies. That is what makes them especially dangerous. 
They are not just honest criminals, out to satisfy their desires. They have clothed their malice in ‘love’ and their 
jealous rage in ‘love’. Compared to them, like, the average criminal is noble and admirable! 

I just like just now have finished reading ‘Brave New World’, and something immediately hit me. Now 
Huxley probably meant to warn us against Eugenics. Well he has done a ‘straw man’ no doubting it. He has 
misrepresented the aims of Eugenics by presenting like ONLY the worst case scenario as the like ONLY possible 
outcome and motive for Eugenics. Of course you COULD deliberately breed millions of dumb, easily manipulated 
slaves, by allowing only the dumb to reproduce, en mass 

But I'm sure like this is like a deliberate 'straw man’. It assumes that this will be the motive for like ALL 
Eugenics. And of course most people want to employ Eugenics to do THE OPPOSITE of what Huxley shows. They 
want to ensure that everyone is born healthy, beautiful, intelligent, and happy. And then in a sort of epiphany, it 
came to me, that today we HAVE the worst case scenario that Huxley connected with Eugenics. Today it IS mostly 
only the dumbest, ugliest, and unhealthiest that are reproducing. FACT. Sad but True. Heh Heh like Metallica! 

INFERIOR? Yes, I will use that word. I know George Bush Jnr. likes to think of himself as representing 
‘intellectual diversity’, rather than being like just plain old DUMB. I know it is a crime now in some countries to 
refer to someone as inferior, thanks to the Nazi war crimes and so on. And of course everyone who IS inferior does 
not want it to be known. They want to pretend like that we are all equal. 

They like seem to think this will give them a better chance at becoming superior, in terms of income, status, 
and so on. They don't want us to value beauty, intelligence, health, and talent, simply as THEY themselves do not 
possess it. They like want everyone to believe we are all equal. They would, if they could, cut down every tall poppy, 
cut everyone down to their size, just to avoid being like obviously inferior to anyone else. Kurt Vonnegut wrote like 
this really like funny, like SATIRE about that. 

Look at all the history books. Daoism and Socialism. As soon as Pol Pot and the Bolshies took power they 
vented all their self-loathing and feelings of inferiority by destroying anything superior to them. Like anything of 
beauty that they themselves could not produce, and anyone superior to themselves. Round up all the clever talented 
people and beat them to death with clubs, or send them to the Gulags. Oh what joy the inferior masses felt welling 
up inside of themselves. Oh glorious leader, Pol Pot and Stalin, who gives us the chance to destroy anything better 
than ourselves, anything we could not aspire to, thus making us all equals! 

And like, Yeh. I mean, that IS the end result of the lie that we are all equals. 

Equality of the lowest denominator. No-one allowed to be better than anyone else. Book burnings. Paintings 
vandalised. Beautiful buildings burned down. Poets, artists, writers, intellectuals, and anyone with like any hint of 
like SUPERIORITY like slaughtered, butchered, or locked up for daring to be 'better' and ‘superior’. 

People are so insecure. Most of all they hate writers who criticise the ignorant and stupid. And teachers!! 
How dare someone judge ME with grades! You failed me! 

You said I was inferior. Now taste the edge of my machete! Kill the messenger. Oh what delicious 
satisfaction. 

Kill the writer who dared write things I cannot comprehend. Kill the painter who painted beautiful things 
that I could never paint. Kill anyone smarter than me, anyone more attractive or ambitious. Oh what glory. Now 


22 


THIS is beautiful, this revenge on anyone superior. Now THIS is how you get you like, equality! And now we are all 
equal. Ah, what joy. What sense of justice. Finally. All our insecurity is swept aside. NO-one is better than anyone 
else!!! 

Now before you start questioning what right a teenager has to be so opinionated, being so young and 
ignorant, let me remind you. Now my publisher wanted me to just write up my sexual experiences, cos that would 
sell, they reckoned. Of course it would. But that was not WHY I write. Not just to give old guys hard-ons so they 
can jerk off and come all over my book, or to give repressed females a wide-on, sitting on the train to work as they 
read of my erotic adventures. Like my publishers like were like terrified I'd like ALIENATE my readers. Like being 
like, well, SMARTER than THEM. I mean my READERS, like, not my publishers! Heh Heh. They wanted readers 
to sympathise with me, and not feel threatened by me. But Iam what I am and I have a right to let people know. 

I have an IQ that would make Bill Gates burn with jealous rage. O.K. He is old, so, like he doesn't even 
HAVE an IQ any more. Just a technical fact!. I have had tutors since I was about 4. I began reading philosophy when 
I was 8. I have read almost every novel and philosophy book, psychology textbook, and all that lot, that you could 
name. O.K, I suck at mathematics. Never really interested me. I was more about WHY rather than HOW, when it 
comes to society and people. I was suspicious at an early age, of all that technical stuff. I mean, have a look at the 
world around us. If the answers to our questions were of a technical nature, you know, like machines, mathematics, 
and so on, then all the problems we have would no longer exist. If the solutions to our problems were in mathematics 
and stuff, then we would have solved them long ago. So I figured that most of that stuff that was there to learn would 
not help. Others knew it, like, and they acted like dumb sheep. So I looked elsewhere. 

Now I can't give away my DaDa's and Em's professions, as our security advisers, who my very responsible like 
publishers assigned to us, have given me a few rules that I have to agree to follow, as part of the insurance and 
security package my publishers provide me, as part of our contract. But you can assume they are like EXTREMELY 
brilliant in their fields. Fruit does not fall far from the tree! And so I had every opportunity to blossom. Yes I was a 
very gifted child. Nothing to be ashamed of. Yes, I am intellectually superior to almost anyone I will ever meet. Yes I 
am likely smarter than you, no matter WHO you are. I am still a teenager, but few of you will EVER comprehend as 
much as I do. 

Psychologists out there will now breathe an 'A-ha’. For it is common that intellectually gifted persons are 
also very sexually active at a younger age than most people. The term ‘precocious’ comes up so often that I am sort of 
nauseous at the sound of it. Many of you will be shocked when you read of my activities at such a young age. You will 
assume that other older people were exploiting my naiveté and innocence. You will condemn them for having 'taken 
advantage’ of me. But no-one like took advantage of me. They merely took advantage of opportunities for mutually 
satisfying interactions. They took big risks in doing so, due to the like taboos, laws, and prejudices of our society. 
They could have faced like criminal prosecution simply for giving me pleasure. Simply for allowing me to give them 
pleasure. Simply for allowing a synergy to emerge, and to take the opportunity that synergy presented. Like prison 
for giving a girl an orgasm. And like THAT'S justice? 

Synergy means that like all parties involved in something like benefit. No-one suffers. No-one benefits at 
another's expense. O.K. So the opposite of a synergistic relationship would be something like slavery, or rape. In 
these cases one person benefits at another's expense. And it is not like about using people as means to your ends or 
not. In hot sex each person is like using the other as their sex object. But each WANTS to be used as the other's sex 
object. They WANT to give pleasure. This gives them pleasure. And this is the ultimate motive for the interaction, 
like, to experience pleasure. So the entire relationship is defined by pleasure. This is the ideal synergy. Two or more 
people acting selfishly but in doing so satisfying the desires of all the other people in the interaction. Like, you know, 
Adam Smith, only I'm using my like INVISIBLE HAND in like her panties, or like in stroking his cock. Heh Heh. 

Most plants are hermaphroditic. Apparently most organisms, way back in our evolutionary past, were like 
also hermaphroditic. That means they had like, true, BOTH male and female sexual organs. It seems at some point 
organisms were like born with only one set of sexual organs, or perhaps one set was more dominant, and they were 
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MORE masculine or MORE feminine. And as this allowed for like SPECIALISATION, and, like, a more 
economical use of resources, it became like THE norm. Organisms that had to support both sets of organs were at a 
disadvantage. Also specialisation lead to greater diversification within the gene pool ... But it also meant the 
emergence of all the male-female relationships and politics we know of today. Like SEXUAL politics too. 

O.K, and Freud and the rest were clear about one thing. All humans are bi-sexual by nature. Like, no, this 
does NOT mean we will PAY for sex, like BUY sex. Heh Heh. Sorry. O.K, so, this would make sense, if we were all 
originally hermaphroditic too! Of course most humans like repress one side of their sexuality. Freud was like ALL 
about repression, and unconscious motives. 

Now if we remember that the slave societies that produced the religion we have today were based upon 
increasing the number of slaves, it is clear to see how your average Plato-like despot would want to like, do their best 
to ensure that we repressed ANY sexuality that did NOT lead to an increase in the population of slaves. Why ‘waste’ 
an erection, one that might otherwise produce a new slave, on another man, or on a woman's mouth or anus? Why 
waste a woman's sexual arousal, one that could lead her to seduce a man to ejaculate inside her vagina, on another 
woman? And so it didn't take long to like SOCIALISE everyone into repressing their bi-sexuality. In future, like, 
sexual attraction to the same sex would be converted into a deep Platonic’ love of like those of the same sex. Like 
THAT is where we get that term, like, PLATONIC LOVE. 

O.K, yes, and like while I am on the subject, before I forget. Freud. Yes. Yes. Yes. He is our true Saviour. 
Freud is the real 'Christ'! Seriously. Have you read his stuff? Did you get it? Freud's understanding of the typical 
person's sexual guilt helped me understand why I might be a bit different from most people. You see I never really 
felt guilty about sex. At all. Nobody ever tried to make me feel ashamed about it either. My parents are very 
competent. They were confident about their ability to handle sexuality as an issue as I was like growing up. They felt 
no embarrassment or shame at my inquisitiveness. They made sure any information that I sought would be available 
to me. They never pushed me towards anything. But when I showed an interest, they like made sure I had as much 
information as I wanted, from reliable sources. 

So, anyway, I always wondered why other people seemed so hung up about sex. Why were they so shocked at 
my sexuality? Why should anyone want to judge me? I mean to criticise me. To put me down. To like try to make 
my beautiful experiences seem dirty and nasty? 

Firstly, my parents were happily married. They still are. This is important to note. You will see why I 
mention it in a moment. Second, I had no siblings. No brothers or sisters. So no sibling rivalries. My father made it 
clear that my mother came first, even though they adored me to pieces. I mean they were like both very affectionate, 
warm, loving, always like there for me when I needed them, always like REAL supportive. They like, CHERISHED 
me. They were always praising me for any little thing I managed. I felt completely accepted and approved of. I felt 
completely secure in their love. I felt completely safe. I knew they loved me as much as I loved them. We were like 
VERY physically affectionate, always making body contact, hugging, kissing, and like sort of like puppies and their 
parents. You know. No reservations. Pure animal love. No doubts or questions about our love. I never once like 
recall ever feeling insecure. Later in life I kept my secrets from them, and they kept theirs. But that is like fine, it's 
like, HEALTHY. 

So, anyway, like I never suffered what many children do. I knew I was wanted, and welcome. I felt loved. 
Always. One of my parents did not leave. I never saw my parents fighting in a way that made me feel responsible for 
their fights. They did have passionate arguments, but I never felt these constituted any threat to our family at all. 
They just seemed like natural arguments over conflicting interests. And they always came to some productive and 
reasonable conclusion. 

Sometimes my mother would like trick my father, and sometimes he would like get his way too, like clever 
like. I could see it in their eyes. And DaDa or Em would laugh later, sometimes even to me, at how they succeeded in 
getting their way. 


24 


But there was no malice in them towards each other. Sometimes they would let the other win and get their 
way, just because they loved each other. Sometimes Em would go on about ‘Men’, and DaDa would go on about 
‘Women’. But it was all good-willed and even when they were infuriated with something, it was never like personal. 
It was never Em hating DaDa, or DaDa wishing he'd never married Em. It was always about the issue, the conflict of 
interests. 

They focused on solving the problems. They never made it like, PERSONAL. It was never like nasty or ugly. 
And so I learned to trust, to have faith in life, to feel secure, that all things could be solved, that it was O.K to express 
yourself, to let it out, even to shout and scream a little. Of course we had our typical teenager parent conflicts, but I 
always was certain of their love. Sometimes I was stupid and wrong, but I knew they would never reject or abandon 
me. I knew I could always go back later, quietly, and say sorry. I knew they would accept my apology without any 
intention of ever using it against me. They were just happy that I had come to my senses. They were like just happy 
that they had their smart, clever, adoring daughter back! And I tell you this without any doubts. I would give away 
EVERYTHING I owned or will ever owned, if it came in the way of my relationship with my parents. I love them to 
bits. They mean like EVERYTHING to me. 

Oh, O.K. Freud it is. So. You see Freud spent his life trying to understand human nature. People with very 
odd behaviours and fears would like come to see him, hoping he could like help them overcome these like 
compulsive behaviours and fears. So he like spent decades listening to people tell him about their dreams and fears, 
and like their childhood experiences. And he like noticed patterns in the things he heard. Certain like 
commonalities emerged in his patients stories. Ultimately he came across what we call "The Oedipus Complex‘. He 
shocked the world with his claims of infant sexuality. 

The idea was taboo. Even though today we can observe fetus’s masturbating in the womb, people are still like 
uncomfortable with the idea that children are anything but innocent, that is, free of any sexual desires, let alone 
sexually active. Now calling someone a ‘Mother fucker' is a real insult. Right? Well Freud and his lot discovered that 
the infant DOES sexually desire its mother. In fact the boy child Jesus would have desired nothing greater than that 
his father Joseph should leave the picture, disappear, die. Now the infant believes in his own omnipotence. 

He desperately desires that his father should be gone, leaving his mother to himself alone, to be his own sex 
object. And so he like wishes for that with all of his heart. 

But like when the child gets older, and like adult, it doesn't like have any CONSCIOUS memory of all this. 
The mind will have repressed it. It like took place at a time in his like MENTAL development before he was even 
like capable of rational thought. And so the memory would be more like of emotions, and like or any kind of thing 
that might make sense later, like something you could think back to and go, oh, like, THAT was when I decided to 
like KILL MY FATHER and such. 

Now, if the father actually like DIES, or leaves the family, like DISSAPPEARS, the infant will imagine that 
HE is like responsible for that. And like, Heh Heh, IGOT MY WAY. Mmm. SWEET SUCCESS. But then like he 
sees Mamma is unhappy. 

And like now she is like poor too. And so he feels like GUILTY. And like this is ALL like HIS 
responsibility. And so the delicious sexual feelings he has now become tainted with like this TERRIBLE guilt. Guilt 
for having done this to his beloved Mama. And like cos he DID it for like SEXUAL reasons, he will like forever and 
ever have this guilt feeling any time he has like SEXUAL feelings, or even like THINKS about sex. It's like 
PAVLOV and his dogs. Like it will be a REFLEX. And then like there is also FEAR that MAMA will like realise its 
all HIS fault. And like just a general ANXIETY that like ANYONE will like realise, like find out, and like then 
KNOW his big bad secret, and like, who knows WHAT they might do when they find out, like. 

O.K, so like in MOST most cases the father does nor die, or like disappear. And so like the infant's desires are 
thwarted. Drat! O.K. Will like have to make the most of this. Like, NO super powers. NO omnipotence. Like it is 
NOT god, and like NOT the center of the universe and like will have to put up with LOTS of things it doesn't like, 
like. So like it goes from like what Freud calls like ‘Pleasure principle’ to like ‘Reality principle’. 
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So, and like then there is always this fear that his DaDa, who is like so powerful, like compared to the 
childlike, will like find out what the little boy had like PLANNED for him. So there will always be this FEAR that 
he will realise its like nasty, vicious, horrible, malicious intentions. This fear will be associated with ANY sexual 
feelings it like has, like, FOREVER. 

Cos this FEAR and GUILT like originally emerged in relation to it first like real sexual feeling, and so it will 
stay ASSOCIATED with it for like EVER. It will like always be bound to ANY and ALL sexual feelings it has in the 
future. Irrational. Yes. But a fact. And then there is the guilt. This man is such a kind man. He buys the kid stuff. He 
goes to work and brings back stuff for us. He is sometimes even affectionate towards me. And so the kid feels 
GUILTY like forever having desired his ‘disappearance’. And like the fear, and this guilt will always remain 
associated with any sexual feelings it has, like EVER. 

And so that's why there is like, sexual guilt. And like the Catholic Church has taken advantage of this, like 
the Jewish Priests before THEM. And so we speak of like ‘CATHOLIC Guilt’ and JEWISH Guilt’. But it is all in 
fact ‘Oedipal Guilt’. Like, THAT is really why most people feel like ASHAMED of their sexual desires, and like even 
ashamed of like their GENITALS. 

Anyway, this book isn't about Freud. If you are interested read up about it yourself. I just wanted to like get 
you alittle up to speed. 

O.K. So the point was that I don't really suffer much from this Oedipal guilt. I was never taught to be 
ashamed of my sexual desires. Sure I have sexual feelings for my DaDa. I have like deliberately fantasised about 
having sex with him while masturbating. I came really hard. It was great, and it was liberating. Nothing bad 
happened afterwards. No punishment. I didn't feel dirty at all. But I am lucky to have understood Freud, and had 
such great parents, and so on. I understood that it is perfectly normal to have sexual feelings for your parents. 
Nothing to be ashamed of. Just a fact of human nature. And probably as an infant I wanted Mama out of the way so 
I could have him for myself. So there must be like SOME Oedipal guilt and fear lurking there somewhere in my 
unconscious. And that's why like I DELIBERATELY got myself to fantasize like about having sex with my Dad, and 
like, blowing him and all, like, just to make SURE I was like NOT inhibited and like to sort of make SURE I didn't 
become like NEUROTIC and such. 

But no-one ever got to exploit it, like the Jewish and Catholic Priests do with all their ‘flock’. I was like never 
made neurotic by anyone. I am sooo lucky in that respect, I know. Its a reason why, like, I write this book. I want to 
‘free’ all those people out there who didn't have the advantages I had, and who are now suffering for it. 

Yes it is true, I believe that religion is a Crime against humanity, for the most part. And its like THE worst 
like CHILD ABUSE too. 

Anyway, so back to where I was. Now where was I? Yes. Me. Heh heh. Favourite subject! Just kidding. So. 
Hmm. O.K. So I am pretty uninhibited, compared to most people. I am as innocent as any animal is when it comes 
to sex. I have no hang-ups. No prejudices. No guilt. No like fear of being punished for enjoying my sexuality. I am 
responsible, and aware of the risks. I practice safer sex most of the time. I accept I take a risk when I do not. I never 
lie to my partners about anything. I answer their questions honestly. Except when it comes to the question ‘are other 
guys bigger than me?!). I never use sex as a means to any ulterior ends. I never expect having sex with someone to 
improve my relationship with them, let alone get them to love me. Like Come on girls, stop doing THAT! I never 
expect anything in return for the sexual pleasure I give. Usually I will only have sex with someone that I really have 
the hots for. But I like reserve the right to offer pleasure to someone I don't really fancy that much, out of like 
feelings of good-will towards them. That does not make me a whore, my dear Mr 'H'! And anyhow, if I decide ever 
to be a whore, then I will be like and HONEST WHORE, and like make the transactions transparent, so nobody is 
under any illusions! I can see Mr 'H' nodding in like approval!! SEE! 

Anyway, on the topic of like, INCEST. Have you read the Old Testament? You know, the Jews’ ‘holy of 
holies'? Well, according to it, we are ALL the product of incest. I mean, when God commanded Adam and Eve to 
‘multiply’, he wasn't talkin’ maths now was he? And so, O.K, they probably aren't related, but certainly the only 
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people their kids could have had it off with would be like EACH OTHER. So, my darlings, we are ALL originally 
the product of incest. At this God fellow's command! And then, later on, cranky old fart that he is, finds he is not 
pleased with his children, and decides to drown em all, apart from Noah and his family. So, once more, the only 
people they could have done the naughty with would have been each other. So once more, incest. It's like, well, that's 
what God wants of his people. That they should do the pretty wild thing with their bro and sis. Then he waits 
around a while till there are millions or billions, and he gets all in a tiff and tantrum and kills most of em off. 
Anyway, don't get me wrong. I'm not saying you SHOULD go root your sister. But IF you do, it is nothing to be 
ashamed of. As long as you BOTH wanted to, and you took precautions. You know, like contraception. 

And like THAT is what I wanted to get to. So many things flying around in my head once I get started. Yes. 
There we were. Contraception. Incest. Something. Something. Oh, yeh yeh yeh. Like, there's no more reason to 
worry about genetics when it comes to brothers and sisters, or say, like, dads and daughters, or if you will, I guess 
mothers and sons, then there is in any OTHER sexual relationship. I mean, the point is you shouldn't let people 
with bad genes get together and make babies, as you have a high chance of the kid inheriting some horrible problems. 
Right? But what difference should it make if you are brother and sister or African and Norwegian? The point is we 
should like screen ALL potential parents, so like the kids are given the best chance of a good genetic inheritance. 
Right? So surely the argument about incest and inbreeding applies to EVERYONE. Its not a question of being like 
related or not. 

Anyway, you know, I read somewhere we are all descended, like 70,000 years ago, from a fairly small 
population. Oh we come from a very small gene pond indeed! And I read that quite regularly, most animals over 
25kg become extinct from meteor strikes, massive volcanoes, and the like. And that, based on the period between 
such eruptions and the like, we are due for one any minute now. Yosemite is just waiting to blow. Like it happens 
every so and so years, and like, the NEXT one is like already WAY overdue! H-ha! So I guess its time to hit that diet 
real hard like, cos unless you can get below 25kg, your times up! 

And it’s like not going to look like the cover of "Watchtower' afterwards folks! Its gonna be all ash and ice- 
age and stuff. And so the next step in the evolutionary chain is probably going to be like cats, mice, rats, and such. 
And no humans around to torture them for ‘medical’ or 'research' purposes. Good for them. Imagine a world 
without humans. We are the cruelest of animals there is. We like deliberately do nasty things just to see what 
happens. We call it scientific research. All those poor lab animals must hate us. If they gang up on us as, like, 

you know angels, or avenging demons, we are totally for it. And we like DESERVE it too. We are monsters. 

I mean, like I am a vegan and stuff, and give money to PETA and all that, but sometimes I feel I should go 
and blow up things to get people's attention, and to stop them being so cruel. Because it is just so ugly and horrible 
and I hate you all for being so cold and heartless and I sort of hope you all die and leave only nice people who don't 
do horrible things to each other or animals. I'm just being honest. If you can't deal with it then FUCK YOU! He he. 
No, you'd LOVE that. NO, go fuck your SELF, and like good old Saint Thomas Aquinas reckons, you can go to hell. 
But only for a little bit. I am not a cruel fucker like that God person you all go on about. I could never imagine 
anyone could deserve and ETERNITY of punishment, no matter like HOW bad they were. THAT would be like 
NOT right. I mean, you'd have to be not right in the head and a real like TOTAL fucker to do that. 

O.K, but, like, I have to keep remembering that there is NO free will. That is what saves my sanity. Now if 
there WERE free will and you fuckers kept on doing what you do, then I seriously think I would have no choice but 
to, like, set up some animal liberation army sort of thing, and like blow the fuck out of your ‘research’ facilities and 
‘farms’, and if you got hurt in the process, well you'd only be getting what you deserve. But as you have no free will, 
and everything is determined, I can only cry at how horrible the universe it. How sad, ugly, and nasty. And then, 
because I am lucky, and can, I just like turn away from you all, and do my best to be as nice as I can, and to enjoy my 
little life, and do my little bit for making things better. Like helping out poor kitty cats, and sending money to 
PETA, and trying to convince a few people to stop eating animals, and buying stuff made of animals, or tested on 
animals. I was thinking of an auction. I will do whatever dirty little thing the most sexually depraved of you can 
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think of, as the prize. Tickets 100 dollars each. All proceeds to PETA. What do you think? We'd have to meet up, 
in, like Prague or somewhere, where the age of consent is 15. You can work as a sex worker there from age 15! Of 
course in Moscow we have our own little tricks. 

Did I tell you about my time as a whore? Yes? No? Hang on, I think I wasn't going to. But like, O.K, here it 
is. I was visiting a friend in Moscow. DaDa was downstairs chatting with my friends PaPa. We were lying on her bed. 
She was in a t-shirt and panties and I really wanted to get her out of those panties, you know. Like I was really horny. 
But I didn't know if, like, she would like respond positively or not to any advances I like made, so I was playing it real 
cool, but trying to get close to her, hoping my pheromones would like set her off. As it turns out I had nothing to 
worry about. She was like THE horniest girl I have ever had the pleasure of knowing intimately! But anyway, back to 
the bit I am on about right now. O.K. So she has her laptop open, and is looking at something, while I try to sneak a 
peek at her panties and such, sort of casually, while pretending to be looking at something near the bed. She turns 
back to me, as I get a good look from behind, me thinking she is going to tell me off, but she goes on about some 
web-page she found. She says that girls put up pics of themselves, but you can't see the face right proper. But you 
CAN see their goodies! 

And like I guess like the point of it is that they are advertising for men to pay for sex. And here is the 
interesting bit. They arrange for men to like turn up at a supermarket or metro station, and hang around at a 
particular time, during which the girls can check them out, all on the sly like. So the guy won't know which girl she 
is. She can have a good look, and decide if she is willing to do the guy for 100 dollars an hour. So if she doesn't like 
the look of the guy, she can just say no. 

Poor guy though. Imagine being like rejected by a hooker! But anyway, it means at least he will get a good 
root. I mean, who wants to root a girl that really finds you disgusting? So it seems like, like a good idea. And then this 
friend, right, she up asks me what I think about it. I get the idea she is building up to something. And, like, yeh, soon 
enough she is telling me that she is thinking of trying it out for fun. She says the idea gets her really excited. But she is 
like, young. O.K, she looks older. Or, I mean, a guy could pretend he THOUGHT she was older. At least to himself. 

So, anyway, I casually make a mental note of the name of the web-page. Cos she has gotten me all curious, 
and, like, the idea sort of turns me on. And, like, I always like to try things out, just to see what it’s all about. What 
it’s like. So I can like make up my OWN mind about stuff, rather than like take OTHER people's advice and 
opinions and such. 

And now she has really got me going. So I kinda joke. O.K, how much would you charge ME! She looks at 
me and laughs, but then looks at me real serious like, and next thing I know she is kissing me full on the mouth and 
her hands are like, wandering all over my body, everywhere all at once, and she has a leg over my hips, and she is like 
undressing me and I have my hands on her breasts and a hand slipping under her panties, feeling her up like, and 
then I have her panties off and she has me down to my panties and then she is pulling them down like, and we are 
kissing and we are fingering each other and she is going down on me and I am like cumming and then we hear 
someone coming up the stairs and she is startled and jumps up and is looking around for her panties and getting 
them on and I am getting dressed quickly and she is calling out that she will be down in a second and the footsteps 
stopping and we can hear them like going back down and she is like totally relieved, and like, kissing me, and telling 
me I am beautiful and ... and then we are both downstairs and her dad is asking us if we want to do such and such 
and we say it sounds like fun and she goes back upstairs, gets dressed proper like, and comes back down and we all 
leave together. 

Whew. Anyway, so I end up home later that night, and I have forgotten all about the whore web page. But I 
wake up during the night thinking about it. So...... 

Was that like, did I say all that before...Cos like it feels like Deja Vous? 

Hey, I was just thinking. This god has all these, like, super powers. Right? But then how come he doesn't 
have the super power of speech? I mean. Like. Even my cat can make himself understood. And, like, this god person, 
HE can't speak a word. I mean, of all the super powers you'd want in a god, the ability to communicate clearly might 
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come close to the list. Below, ‘not being a complete utter fucker’, I would say! Oh, Oh, and I got a funny for ya...God 
is not much of a father, hey. Like, he doesn't spend much time with his kids. Like, 1000s of years and not a single 
visit. Not even a phone call or postcard! O.K, and surely if I was god, I would not need some fuckers speaking for 
ME....I think I'd like like to speak for MYSELF...like have you seen the peckers on T.V and such, and like all these 
loooodicrous fundamentalists? 

I mean, what is it with religious folk. Don't they have like BRAINS? Don't they READ their bibles? I just 
don't get it. Drooling zombies. And then there's like the fundamentalists who would force EVERYONE to join 
their brainless drooling brain-dead zombie gangs! 

I don't think any God would let a bunch of idiots speak for him. I wouldn't. And, I mean, like, surely it is not 
too much to expect, nor unreasonable to demand, that your god would actually make an appearance now and then, 
like maybe give a few speeches, explain a few things, and maybe intervene in his children's fights? 

But like I said, the God in the Bibles I've read is like a REAL nasty fucker. And Moses and Joshua are, like, 
wandering the desert, killing everything they can, destroying ever civilization they come across, and like enslaving all 
the virgin girls as their sex-slaves, passing them around like sex-toys, and THESE are supposed to be the GOOD guys 
in the story? And remember girls got like married and had kids when they were 12. Mary was pregnant with Jesus 
when she was 12. Some Roman soldier named Pantera had had his bit of fun with her, and left her. She was lucky to 
find anyone who would have her after that. 

Anyway, so like, this most revered character Joshua, son of Moses, goes around murdering everyone, 
destroying everything, and repeatedly raping 11 year old girls. And like HE is a hero in Jewish and ‘Christian’ 
history! I mean, jeez, come on guys. Well I guess that's the point. Guys build churches. Only GUYS could hero 
worship child rapists. Sorry guys. Don't mean to be unfair. But let’s face it. God is a guy, right! And the Greeks and 
Jews and Christians blame everything on two WOMEN, Eve, and Pandora. Oh well, I shouldn't worry, now, should 
I. After all, you are all going to hell for wanking, right! Just kidding. Only a fucker like the bible writers, priests, and 
of course their God, could ever be so unfair as to condemn anyone to that hell place for a day, let alone eternity. I 
mean, even given that ‘eye for an eye’ stuff, how on earth do you get from even murder to HELL? 

Innocence. Yes. I wanted to have a rave about innocence...O.K. So, like if you have sex to like CUM, that is 
INNOCENT. And like it only loses this innocence if you like use sex for some BAD purpose, like to 
MANIPULATE someone, or like even to HURT someone, like when a girl will have sex with one guy to like 
HURT another guy, or like get REVENGE. And then like sex is NOT innocent. But like you can have loads of sex 
and still like be INNOCENT, cos you like only had sex to CUM, or to like be NICE to someone. 

Diseases. Yes. I mean, not yes to disease, but yes, we have to discuss the topic. To be all responsible like. My 
publishers made a BIGGY about this one. They said that if I just went on about how great my sex life was THEY 
would get in trouble. The bits about the BAD sex are all my idea. I don't want to give you girls the wrong idea that 
sex is always great. It isn't. And one of the really bad things about sex, not just bad sex itself, or boring sex, or trying 
to get rid of some guy you've just blown and don't want to talk to...but like diseases and stuff. 

O.K. So first point is that there is like NO, like absolutely no completely SAFE sex as such. There is only like 
SAFE-ER sex. Cos, like, condoms can break, you can catch all these like horrible nasty things just from having cum 
in your mouth, or splashing about on your face and such. Guys do this 'pre-cum' thing, where if they are really 
excited, a bit of come comes out way before they actually cum and all. So the idea of ‘pulling out! just in time is a no 
no, if that is your form of contraception, and a big risk for infections. Even like wanking a guy off exposes you to all 
sorts of stuff that might be on his skin or in his cum. So whenever you are doing anything sexual, you are taking some 
sort of risk. But that is life, right. What you got to do is LIMIT the risks, and to be aware of the consequences. Like 
you wear seatbelts. And like you NEVER get in a car with someone driving who's been drinking, like. Or, like, even if 
everyone ELSE is like drunk, they can like distract the driver and make an accident. And like you ALWAYS wear a 
helmet on a motorbike. And like you wipe a toilet seat before you like sit on it, if you even sit on it AT ALL! And so 
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you wear a condom. And like so you have sex, but just like, LIMIT the risks. So like you can live a long time, be 
healthy, and have like LOADS of GREAT sex. Heh Heh! 

Go Wikipedia STD's, sexually transmitted diseases, and you will see all the horrible things that can happen 
to you and your next baby. STD's can even make it impossible for you to have ANY babies at all. And like I have had 
shots for ALL the forms of Hepatitis that you can catch. And like our doctor says most people seem to have 
forgotten about Hepatitis. And it is like a very agonising and slow way to die, my friends. So please take it like 
REALLY seriously. If you can, get yourself immunised like me for A and Band C and..... It is just a few shots and a 
booster shot. You can get hepatitis from sitting on a dirty toilet seat. I've lived most of my life in Moscow, so my 
parents got me immunised as soon as I was old enough. So that's like Hepatitis. 

Remember that if a guy or girl has sex with YOU, then like they probably have had sex with other people, 
and those people have had sex with other people, and so, when it comes to diseases, you are really have sex with ALL 
those people. And there is a reasonable chance at least ove of them has like caught some disease, by injecting drugs, 
having unprotected sex with a high risk person such as street sex worker, and so on. So it doesn't matter how sweet 
and nice your boy or girl are. Think about the people they had sex with, and the people THEY might have had sex 
with. Especially guys get so desperate that, especially when they are drunk, they might have sex with almost ANY 
female. And if they can't get a girl to sleep with them, they could easily end up with a sex worker. All it takes is for 
ONE of the many people involved in your sex life...I know, sounds funny...all these people...but think about it...and 
if only ONE of the people you have sex with had sex with someone else who had sex with someone who had sex with 
someone who had sex with someone, who HAD something nasty, then there is a chance that YOU will get it too. 

So. Personally, I rarely have like vaginal or anal sex with a guy. And when I do, I ALWAYS use a condom if 
he is going to penetrate me. I give like hand-jobs and such, and take the small risk of catching something from his 
cum. I give like blowjobs and spit out the cum into a tissue, keeping a lot of saliva in my mouth. There is still a risk, 
but you have to take SOME risks in life. And most guys are happy for you to make them cum in a condom, just as 
long as you make them CUM! So if you have any doubts at all, use a condom even for hand-jobs and blow-jobs, at 
least until you are in a secure relationship. And even then you take a chance, as a lot of people sleep around, even 
when they are married. So make NO, like, assumptions. 

O.K, and so, like, now you know what risks you are taking. So, like, if they ARE worth it to you, then take 
the risk. And if you catch something, like make sure you notify everyone you have slept with, and get treatment. Yes 
I know, sounds like a health worker. We actually copied some stuff from one of their pamphlets and got them to 
read my draft over before approving it. I certainly do not want to be responsible for anything bad. So. Mmm. 

Yes, so, like next topic. Age of consent. I think it is up to you to decide. Don't let anyone pressure you, for 
sure. But if YOU are ready, then I don't see how the government should like have any say. They should worry about 
their own problems, like not invading countries and starting wars and such. And all their corruption and crime and 
such. But find out what the age of consent is in your country and state. In some countries it is 15. In some countries, 
like the U.S, the guy can like end up in prison, and with his name on a ‘sexual offenders’ list, which will make all sorts 
of trouble for him in trying to find work, or even rent somewhere to live. So be careful who you even TELL about 
who you are shagging. For you it might be like bragging. But for him it could mean prison. And don't go being a big 
bitch and dobbing some guy in just because he doesn't want to marry you and have babies. You will regret having 
been such a bitch one day. And it is so unfair on the guy. He will be treated like some rapist just because you got 
upset about him dumping you or whatever. 

And I know you don't like trust your parents and such. I know you think like your parents don't have a clue. 
I know you think YOUR relationship is special. But you have to try to get it into your little head that there are some 
facts. Everyone is like more or less the same. We all like think OUR love is REAL and ETERNAL and all that mush. 
We all like think no-one understands how SPECIAL OUR telationship is. THEY just don't understand. Well you 
will just have to take it from me that we ALL think we are special, that OUR love is special, and all that load. But in 
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reality love lasts only so long, in most cases. It is rare, like for my Ema and DaDa, for relationships to last a long long 
time. And certainly not like FIRST loves and like crushes and such. 

And NEVER have sex with a guy that pressures you into it. If he like REALLY likes you, then he will be 
happy with a quick hand-job, to relieve his ‘blue-balls'. Let him perve at you and touch you and stuff. No harm in 
that. But if he starts on with 'If you loved me you'd fuck me’ crap, or 'I love you but I HAVE to have sex, and if you 
won't have sex with me, I will have to find someone who WILL' and such. NOT having sex with a guy is about the 
quickest way to find out if he DOES love you. If you say no and he goes, well, then aX he was after WA, like, just the 
Sex. 

And don't be surprised if your ‘lover-boy’' leaves you after having had sex with you a few times. So the point is 
that you cannot use sex to get love. Never works. And if you just want a boyfriend, ANY boyfriend, then you won't 
have to sleep with one. Find some nice guy in the library. Might not be the hunk that gets your panties all wet, but he 
will treat you like a human, and not some ‘fuck-doll’; and you'll probably find him much more interesting in the 
longer run. And any REALLY hot guy can have his pick of SO many girls that it is unlikely he will stick around for 
long. So the chances that a really hot guy will make a good boyfriend are like REALLY pretty slim. 

Oh oh. Something I want to say, somewhere, while I remember it. I was thinking about money, and what it 
is, how it works and all that. And I was thinking that the problem is that some people get to spend heaps of money, 
without actually producing anything themselves. They don't like provide any valuable goods or services, but they 
consume heaps of them. Yes I mean rich people. People who don't work. People whose parents never worked. Or 
they worked in companies they owned, which basically meant telling everyone else to work harder, and spending all 
their time shopping and so on. The rich own most of the money and stuff. But there is no way Bill Gates like worked 
so hard he made 20 billion dollars’ worth of stuff. I mean, imagine how long you'd have to work to do that. So 
obviously something is amiss there. And like, oil company people and such. What do they do? They drill holes in the 
ground, and then get Billions of dollars. It’s not fair. It’s not right. If you work hard, and do a smelly, horrible job, 
surely you deserve more than someone with an easy job with air conditioning and such. 

Yes I know you have to like pay people more for studying hard and such, but surely there should be some 
limit. I think, like, you should get paid for how hard you study, how long you study, how many hours you work, how 
nasty or easy the work is, how dangerous and so on, and such. There should be some limit put on how much you can 
earn, say, just for writing a song or book. But as you might only get lucky with one book or song in your whole life, 
they have to let you keep enough to live O.K for the rest of your life. Then if you write more songs and books and 
make more money they can tax you heaps from that, cos you don't like need it, you have already earned a lot from 
the first book. And so on. O.K. No chance of working, I know. But I just wanted to say it out loud so you can think 
about it and such. I am no Bolshy Commy. I hate lazy people. I hate people who are just jealous and envious and 
want to cut everyone down to their own low level. But it's not right that people just get heaps of money for doing 
nothing, while other people work really hard and get nothing. Sucks. O.K. That was my little rant on money! 

Oh, and like the U.S is already BANKRUPT. It has like, BEEN bankrupt for years already. They just keep 
printing more money and all the criminals and like stock market people keep like using it, but it is like, FUNNY 
money, like MONOPOLY money, and so like one day people are gonna have like all this U.S dollar money and it 
will be like WORTHLESS, or like be worth like HALF of what is like written on it. Like that! Anyway, that's what 
I've been told, like by EXPERTS. O.K. So don't say I didn't warn you. Heh Heh! We have everything in Euros, like, 
already. And, like, we sold all our gold too, cos like we've been told that governments around the world are like 
selling it off, cos it is like way overpriced. Like it has a 

REAL value, but now the price has NOTHING to do with that REAL value. And so like heaps of 
governments are selling it off. And like the REAL value of a currency is not how much gold or silver the government 
like have, but how much value the economy actually like PRODUCES. And like the U.S produce HEAPS less than 
what like the money they have ALREADY like printed. And like that. 
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Oh, and like how's THIS. You know the Kennedy family got all their money from their grandfather who 
like was in on the like 1920's speculation and like he KNEW it was gonna crash, and so like, they are like 
CATHOLIC, and so like him and all the other catholic bankers who had been manipulating the stock market, by 
like buying individual shares with like LOADS of money that wasn't like even THEIRS, and then like selling before 
people REALISED what was going on...O.K? O.K, like, so all these catholic like con-men, bankers and like that, they 
told the Pope, and like the VATICAN BANK and like so THEY sold all their stocks and like made heaps of money, 
and didn't lose ANY money when the crash came. Like that! 

O.K. So. Like I was in Tartu, like in ESTONIA. Do you know that custom of like putting up locks, to make 
sure your like marriage works out? You know, it is kind of like the old sympathetic magic, where you do something 
hoping it will magically help you. Like when a woman was giving birth they would like open every door and window 
and open every cupboard, unlock every lock, and so on, to sort of help her give birth. Like doing all this would sort of 
‘open’ her up more for the baby to get out easy. Anyway, so in Moscow there are all these bridges with these locks on 
them with the couple's names. And I was like in Tartu, in Estonia, and I saw the same thing. But then a couple of 
days later I saw guys with uniforms and bolt-cutters cutting them off the bridge. So, I was like wondering, did all 
those couples get divorced? So, like, is the Tartu government responsible for ruining 200 marriages? Let’s hope not. 
I'm not superstitious. I don't believe in magic. Not like you Catholics who believe the priest turns that bread into the 
body of Jesus, and the wine into his blood, so that you, like all cannibal like, can eat him, and thus become one with 
him. Oh, and the Aztecs did exactly the same thing, you know. Like years before the Catholics did this. So there you 
go. But Mel Gibson didn't put THAT in his movie Apocalyspo! Just the horrific stuff, sort of like to say, hey, sure, 
we came and killed lots of them, but they were doing even worse, so we sort of done good by killing a lot of them, 
and like destroying their civilisation and religion, and like making them OUR slaves, and like that. 

So. Yes. KIDS. Some parents have em to like, TRY to like recoup their like SUNKEN COSTS, is what they 
call it. What it means is they put a lot of work into their lives, but failed, and never got anything really good in 
return. So by having kids, they can try to realise the dreams they like had for themselves like, but through their kids. 
They call it living vicariously. So if like the guy wanted to be a rock legend, but failed, then he can like teach his kid 
guitar, and so on. So in that way it is like, like using your kids as means to your own ends. So that would suck. But in 
another way it might not be so bad, like, parents who want to give their kids the benefits of their own sacrifice, you 
know, like parents who like HAVE made it, and now have heaps of stuff they can give their kids, and they want to 
like share it with them. But of course they could just as well like share their stuff with like kids already alive, rather 
than like making like NEW kids just to give it to them. Or? 

Oh Oh Oh. I have to get this out before I forget it. It’s a bit tricky. O.K. Parents will look at some other 
parents and go like, Ugh, in disgust. But like these other disgusting people are going to have kids, and like the parents 
like know this for a fact, but do nothing. And it is like, Oh, it's O.K for THEIR kids to have such disgusting parents, 
but they'd like, freak out totally at the mere idea of you like giving those disgusting people THEIR kids. So, it is like, 
hypocrisy, isn't it? 

People will like let other people's children suffer for having such disgusting parents and such, and do nothing 
to protect them. Well what I am getting at is like most people's negative reaction to Eugenics. It’s the same point. 
People are against Eugenics, even though they would NEVER let their own children be raised by most people, and 
they would certainly never volunteer to be BORN to those people, like, in a next life or such. Do you see what I 
mean? ??? If it isn't good enough for THEM, or THEIR children, then why is it good enough for other people, and 
their children? ???? O.K. Just had to get that one off my chest. There's just all these things I have been thinking 
about. 

Oh, Oh. I just remembered I wanted to say something about cats. I see all these cats like out on window sills 
and ledges like 5 floors up and such. And they are like captivated by the birds flying around. It must be like 
TORTURE for them. It is for me. I am like in total suspense, terrified one of them is going to slip, and go from cat 
to splat. I just can't bear to watch. And then like this little girl calls out to her cat 4 floors up. She's like teasing it by 
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like baby talking to it, and it’s like coming further and further out of the window and I am like thinking, shut the 
fuck up you silly little shit, you're going to get your cat killed. And it like occurred to me all that stuff Freud said 
about people and especially kids, you know, how they have all these impulses to destroy stuff, and I was like 
wondering if this little girl really WAS trying to get the cat to fall to its death. Just makes me wonder. Lucky the 
stupid selfish little thing got bored of trying to get the cat to jump to its death, I guess, and went off. Luckily the cat 
didn't jump down to her. I would have been so sad, and so ANGRY with that like selfish, stupid little girl. 

Don't get me wrong, I love beautiful, gorgeous, well-mannered kids and all. But like so many are fat, stupid, 
rude, mean, and vicious. I guess if I met their parents I would like see where they get it from. But really, does every 
fat, stupid, ugly, unhealthy person have to like have AS MANY) kids as they possibly can? Surely it just isn't like 
right? Hey, if you test me and find I have bad genes or something, then I will accept not being able to have kids. 
Then I will look after other people's kids sometimes. I don't think I have a right to force kids into this world with my 
own defects. Sure I have a right to my own body, and to what I do, but don't we usually limit our freedoms when it 
comes to like harming OTHERS? Doesn't the law step in and stop us from hurting others? 

So, like, don't we have like, PRECENDENTS for stopping people dong bad thing s to OTHERS. And like 
we PREVENT people even from doing like things they haven't even done YET. Like you fine someone for doing 
something that MIGHT lead to someone else being hurt, like driving too fast or drinking and driving, or like just be 
IRRESPONSIBLE. So, like, SURE WE DO already have laws that limit our freedoms, and we like ACCEPT them 
and like people will do what they are told to, and like usually we will like go, like, O.K, that's the law, so I will like do 
what I have to, and like, usually later in life we go, like, O.K, well that isa GOOD law but like at the time when I was 
like young I like didn't LIKE it. 

Well what do you call it when you force kids to be born like fat, stupid, ugly, and unhealthy, not to mention 
poor and so on? Isn't that like really a form of harm? I mean, you wouldn't let these people look after YOUR kids 
would you? So obviously you consider it would be like a form of violence or harm to YOUR kids to like let these 
other people be their like parents. Yes? No? Come on. Be honest. You wouldn't let most people look after your own 
kids for a weekend, let alone be their parents and such. So why do you let them do the same to other innocent, not- 
yet-born children? Shame on you. Hypocrite! Yes I know how to win friends and influence people. I just don't 
really care to. I care more about those kids that are going to be born ugly, dumb, unhealthy, and poor, just because 
you are a hypocrite, and won't go to your politicians demanding Eugenics laws. Shame on you. O.K. So I've raved at 
you enough. You want to punch me? Lucky you can't. 

But please think about it. O.K. And cos, like in the 1920 in America and like even NORWAY they had like 
these eugenics programs, and like they like, I mean, lots of kids would have been born with all these like problems if 
they hadn't. And then like after Hitler it became like unpopular. Like all the stupid, ugly, fat, unhealthy poor people 
like came into power and said like NO to eugenics, and it like disappeared. 

Oh, Oh, Oh. The funny thing for me is how these fat ugly unhealthy people are so keen on being bodily 
resurrected. I mean, if I was that ugly, fat, and unhealthy, the like last thing J would want is to be buried so that I 
could be resurrected as my old fat ugly unhealthy self. No way. I would become a Buddhist so I could be newly 
incarnated with a NEW, hopefully much better, body. If I was Catholic I'd be sure to have them cremate me! O.K, 
well as I said Catholic, I guess it suffices to say they can't be the brightest of lights in the night sky, I mean, if they 
would like fall for all that Catholic like hocus pocus magic and like heaven and hell and like all that. Heh Heh! 

O.K. Blackmail. The thing about ‘leverage’ is that if you use it, you lose it. So if someone calls your bluff, 
that's the end of it. Why do I mention this? Oh, its because that's how I got control over our driver. I caught him 
doing something a bit naughty like. And now he does what I ask, and never tells DaDa or Ema. He's a good guy. 
Nice family. I would never dob him in and make him lose his job. But don't tell HIM that! So, where was I...yes, our 
driver. Anyway, so we are driving along Oosovo Twopick and I see this really hot guy with no shirt on waiting for 
the bus. So I ask my, I mean OUR, driver to pull up at the next bus-stop, give me some change for the bus, and tell 
him I will take the bus to town. He waits up the road to follow the bus and me to town. 
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I had never caught a bus like this before. Its not really a real bus. Just a really old mini-van with lots of seats 
and people standing. I get in after the hot guy, smelling his sweat, which is soooo divine I can't say it in words. I see 
people handing their money, which they then pass from one to the other to the front. And then my change comes 
back the same way. Wow. Never seen that before. And I actually get the correct change back, even though about 5 
people have had my money until the driver got it. I notice that this hot guy seems surprised too, so I use the moment 
to smile at him at the situation. He seems pretty nervous, like he thinks everyone is out to get him, and like I must be 
trying some scam on him. I get the impression he thinks I am up to something nasty. He sort of smiles but quickly 
breaks eye contact, like I would with some sort of strange psycho on the metro or something. But he smells love-ly. 
YUM YUM YUM. So I'm thinking about how I can somehow get into conversation with him. And then like 
someone asks him if he could move to the left. He doesn't seem to understand. The guy asks again, this time using a 
bit of body language, and the guy says, ‘Sorry’; and moves out of his way. A-ha. He is a foreigner. Maybe American? 
So now all my lights go off, all my buzzers are flashing, all my gears are turning, trying to work out how to get into 
conversation with this guy, without freaking him out. He has lovely bright blue eyes, and is lightly tanned. He has no 
body hair, apart from a cute patch going down into his trousers. A real tease I must admit. And what a chest. And 
such a cute, boyish grin, even though I see he has some grey hair at the temples. But he seems so young. And he 
obviously works out a bit. Lovely muscle definition but not too much. Just enough. And all tapering down to a 
narrow waist and lovely stomach, not quite a 6 pack, but close enough, a sort of 4 pack and a little soft belly. Very 
sexy. I lose myself for a second imagining how soft it is at first, then hard underneath, and feeling it tighten and 
convulse as I suck his cock off till he cums in my mouth. Sorry, got lost a bit then. Anyway...So... 

Oh, before I forget to add it later. I have to say something about 'H'. He is SO honest. I mean, when he does 
100 push-ups, he adds 10, just in case he has deceived himself. I counted several days, and each time he did 110. But 
his situps were slower, so he was confident when he had counted 100 to himself. 

I don't get it why stupid, fat, ugly, unhealthy people want to be bodily resurrected. He He. O.K. Well I DID 
say stupid, didn't I. Did I say that already? 

O.K, so, like, I've studied Vedanta, which says that anyone passionate about knowing the truth about reality 
can discover it for themselves. You don't like need gurus, priests, or churches, or to go on pilgrimages, or to lock 
yourself away in a monastery or like that. You just need to be honest, and live with your eyes, ears, heart, and mind 
open to reality. It will like speak to you, when you are ready to listen. O.K. And like I have read a bit of basic physics 
and Chemistry and asked my tutors loads of questions. So it seems clear that Energy and Matter are different 
expressions of the one thing. So what you have is really one thing you could call 'Energy-matter'. And we all know 
that you cannot create or destroy energy. You can only change its form. So the whole idea of creating’ ANYTHING 
is ignorant. So this God pecker becomes redundant. You don't NEED gods. If they existed, they would be 
unemployed, so to speak. They'd be looking for jobs. Cos, like, they can't CREATE anything. And they can't 
DESTROY anything. All you can do is TRANSFORM matter-energy. You can change its state. Its form. 

O.K. So like everything around us always existed, in SOME form. What I can't figure, though, is 
consciousness. How can consciousness come from something that is not aware? So, like, I am with the animists on 
this. They say EVERYTHING is conscious in some way, shape, or form. Like maybe not conscious of everything, 
but conscious of SOME-thing. So, like a rock doesn't enjoy like watching sunsets. But it is aware of like being hard 
and cold and like THAT. Like a smart person is aware of more than a stupid, ignorant one. Just a question of like 
degrees and levels. Gerard Manley Hopkins wrote about this sort of thing in his poetry. Rocks, like, were aware of 
their rock-ness, and such. 

Just one of my wild ideas. But you know how Douglas Adams joked that the earth was a big lab for the mice 
to test US in? Well what if some much cleverer creature actually made US to test out new senses, like eyes, ears, 
noses, and such, and like wings on birds and stuff. Sort of like testing new products they might sell in their own 
universes. And maybe even like ‘experiences’. Like maybe some aliens are watching us for entertainment, and getting 
us to do stupid things to laugh at us. Maybe like even starting wars. Maybe they come down and sort of ‘inhabit’ our 
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minds and play like war games. Like video games, only we are real. And they are like US, like they pay to be US for 
like a holiday, like they are aware of everything WE are aware of, oh, like, like in that film ‘Being John Malkovich’. 
Like THAT! 

Yeh, so like I saw this stand-up comic from India, real funny. He was like going, “My guru was saying that 
the real me, the eternal me, well I can sort of imagine it in terms of the way I feel just after I have woken up, and seen 
the sunny day, but before I have remember who I am, where I am, what I am, and like that”. And then he goes. “But 
that really depressed me”... And he makes this like really sad but like exaggerated face like only normally a kid can 
make, like a 3 year old ... O.K, and so he goes on like ... “Cos when I wake up in the morning I feel like a big lot of 
elephant crap that still manages to hurt all over...and if THAT is like the eternal me, then?....” and then he like made 
this face and like body posture of like of incredible hopelessness and disappointment. It was really funny like. Clever 
like. 

So anyway. Vedanta, right. They speak of reality in terms of creation, maintenance, and destruction, but it is 
like, more like, I would say, like existence, interaction, production, which is like INTEGRATION of stuff that is 
already there, but into like new FORMS or like new WHOLES, and like THAT is EROS, like things wanting to 
JOIN, to like UNITE, and then like re-production, like cos you have to keep RE-producing that form, cos like it 
wants to return to its parts again cos like THAT is THANATOS, the like desire to SEPARATE wholes into their 
parts, and O.K, so then finally it DOES get like what it wants, and like EROS is overtaken by like THANATOS, 
and the form like DIS-integrates, like disintegration, which is like what we experience as DEATH. 

I think. I mean you can't create or destroy stuff, you can only change its form. So they probably meant like 
the forms are created and destroyed. And we are like only forms. But they were saying that when the form we are 
disintegrates, some part of US that is eternal remains. Like when love like dies, you still like have this bit of it that 
remains. Like EROS in THANATOS. O.K? So like the universe goes through these cycles of integration, 
reproduction, and like dis-integration, just like all living things do. 

And like, it's TRUE. Cos like in the beginning, like, you have only energy, like Hydrogen, and that integrates 
and fuses to make like EVERY other element, so like the really simple Hydrogen interacts with itself, and produces 
more complex elements, which also interact, and you get, in the end, like all this COMPLEXITY like as WE know 
it, and like Carbon, and like Stars, like our Sun, they fuse like Nuclear fusion, and like the stuff WE are ALL made 
of, like CARBON, is made in stars as they are DIEING, and then they like EXPLODE, like THANATOS, like the 
impulse to destruct and dis-integrate, and throw all this carbon and stuff out into the universe, and like gravity 
means it ends up coming together and making like planets, and then like US. And like THAT is like EROS, the 
impulse to combine, Heh Heh and like of course like sex, and like INTEGRATE. And then, like the cycle goes full 
circle, cos, you know, for sure OUR sun will one day go like SUPER NOVA and like BANG and no more US, like 
vaporising EVERYTHING we can see. And then I guess it like continues over and over, like, but like with NO 
beginning and no end. And THAT is like eternal recurrence, only WE don't come back, but like, maybe we get to 
inhabit, like BE, new creatures, like EXPERIENCE ENGINES' 'H' calls it, like I mean US, like EVERY sentient 
creature. 

Oh Oh. That's what I want to get to. EVOLUTION. There is like no TO or FOR in evolution. Evolution 
is like random hit and miss. Like it has no PLAN. It is just a process. And like this process of random mutation and 
competition, like NEGATIVE SELECTION, ends up producing BILLIONS of things, and only like a few survive, 
the ones that are MOST adapted. And like this includes our impulses. Like BILLIONS of different impulses, like 
DESIRES have been produced, and onl the ones that like PROMOTE survival AND reproduction will survive, 
reproduce, and so like be here like NOW. And so some impulses, like to eat as MUCH fat and sugar as you 
COULD while you had some, were like PRO-survival in the past, cos there was like SOOO little, and so you should 
like eat ALL you could get. But now it is like NOT pro-survival, cos like there is FAT AND SUGAR AND SALT 
like EVERY where. 
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And so like people get confused. Cos they start thinking evolution has some PURPOSE, some PLAN, and 
like cos Plato wants everyone to think EVERYTHING Is part of this like GOD person's plan, and so we should like 
just be happy with EVERYTHING cos it MUST be serving like SOME purpose, like some GOOD purpose for US, 
which we will like maybe one day understand. And so like we put up with like slavery and stuff, and lots of stuff that 
is BAD, and NOT necessary, but like we were brainwashed to accept EVERYTHING as like serving some purpose, 
and like so it must be good, and like we should just shut up and put up with it. Like INEQUALITY! Like Napoleon 
said that inequality is necessary for society, and that religion is necessary to get people to PUT UP WITH 
inequality, to like accept it, and not like REBEL and like kill the big fat rich greedy emperor, like I mean HIM! And 
like that 

O.K. So in reality, there are LOTS of things we COULD change, and probably SHOULD. Like just because 
they are NOW, doesn't mean they are GOOD. Cos like evolution produces BILLIONS of things, like sort of 
BRAINSTORMING ideas of what MIGHT be good, and then the things that ARE good, will like reproduce, and 
the things that were NOT good would like NOT be reproduced, and would like die out, become extinct. And so like 
99% of ALL animals and plants that WERE produced by evolution have since become EXTINCT. And like religion 
is becoming extinct, and so like GODS are going extinct too. Like MOST of the old gods are now extinct, and like 
the last one will soon be gone too. 

Like religion was an IMPULSE, like an instinct. And they are just like bundles of impulses. And evolution 
produces all sorts of impulses, like the impulse to eat your own foot, and like THAT one would NOT help you 
survive and reproduce, and like so all the animals with THAT impulse would die out. And so you don't get to SEE 
these MALADAPTIVE impulses now. But we still have like war, and religion, and the like impulse to reproduce 
yourself, like have your OWN kids, even if you are like poor, ugly, stupid, unhealthy, and have like NOTHING to 
offer these kids. But like the impulse is there. It is like an EMOTION and not like RATIONAL. And its like eating 
too MUCH fat, sugar, and salt. You can like SURVIVE, but your life is like CRAP, so like why would you WANT 
to, except like if you are scared of dying, and like all those lies about hell and like that. 

Anyway, so things only CONTINUE to exist once they HAVE been produced, if they are like RE- 
produced, on and on. But why do we reproduce things that we DON'T want, like illness, stupidity, ugliness, diseases 
and like that? I mean, we can predict what diseases exist in our genes. We can sort of work out who would have 
stupid, ugly, unhealthy kids. But we still let them reproduce. But why? Seems so stupid. A-ha. But then I got it, like. 
We want OTHER people to be less attractive, less intelligent, less healthy, and like that, than ourselves. That way we 
can EXPLOIT the inequality that exists between us and them. So it all like comes back to slavery. More or less. 

I mean today we don't officially enslave anyone, do we. But I mean we DO pay cleaners heaps less than we 
pay ourselves. And like we couldn't DO that if the cleaners were just as smart, healthy, and beautiful as us, could we? 
I mean, they would demand to be treated the same as us. And there would be no excuse NOT to pay them the same. 
And so, like, who would do all the horrible dirty nasty work? And think how much it would cost. Something like 
that anyway. It's hard to put into words. But something like that. 

It's like, people talk about all people being equal, but they cannot possibly mean it. If we were all like 
EQUAL, like then we would all earn the same amount of money, right? And like everyone would want to root 
EVERY-one else, right? I mean it wouldn't just be the hotties and the notties, would it. Everyone would be a hottie. 
So you wouldn't like have guys chasing after a few babes, promising them everything. You wouldn't. There'd be no 
need to. Plenty of gorgeous girls to go around. Supply would equal demand. So these hot girls couldn't like go around 
being bitches and using guys, cos the guys would be saying like, fuck you, there are plenty of other hotties around 
who will treat me nice and fair and appreciate me and stuff. 

Oh, idea time. I just heard someone saying 'I am determined to....'. Got me going. People imagine they have 
free will, right. Well this sort of sentence is funny, then, when you think about it. They are like, admitting they have 
no free will, at the same time as they feel they are expressing their supposedly FREE will! 
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O.K. I don't get why so many people don't get it. Was it Emmanuel Kant, Heh Heh, like, he CAN'T, like 
WHAT can't he?.... O.K, NO, maybe it was Schopenhauer, who like pushed his bitch neighbor down the stairs for 
like being such a Cow, Heh Heh, O.K, well, like one of those big like GERMAN philosophers...O.K, he like said 
that we like might be able to GET what we want, but we don't get to choose WHAT we want‘. Why don't no-one 
get that? I mean. He's saying that we might be free to, like have sex with that cute guy, but we can't chose WHO we 
will find cute. You see what I mean. Now this German cleverness is saying that if we DID have free will, we could 
like chose which guys we found cute. I mean we could chose which guys would really turn us on. And think what 
that would mean. It would mean we could chose some nice guy who was honest, kind, caring, and nice and all that, 
and then just say, O.K, I chose that this guy will make me so wet and hot every time I think of him that I will almost 
cum just when I see his name on my caller I.D on my mobile phone. 

And so like, if we DID have free will, we could chose like, O.K, I will LOVE vegetables like I love 
CHOCOLATE, and so like I wouldn't get fat cos like I would LOVE eating veges, and, like THAT! And like I 
could say ENJOY doing anything I CHOSE to. Like I could chose to like LOVE cleaning toilets. Like THAT! 

And then, like, you'd never have to worry about ‘unrequited love’ and such, as you would be able to chose 
WHO you fell in love with. And then you would only chose to fall in love with guys who you knew would fall in 
love with YOU! SEE? Aristotle made the big mistake of not de-constructing his arguments back far enough. He just 
rested on the assumption that man is the source of his own will. He forgot the obvious fact, well obvious in 
hindsight, after reading this German guy, that we don't get to chose WHAT we want. We confuse the freedom to 
HAVE what we want, with the freedom to chose what it is we WILL want in the first place. So, like we might be free 
to act on our desires, our wills. But we are NOT free to chose what it is that we will desire in the first place. THAT 
would be free will. So we don't have it. 

So, so like THAT is clear. First point. Now it gets like a bit harder, or like just longer, to get you to like see 
how determined ALL your actions are. O.K. So... 

O.K. Well, no, like, it is SIMPLE. O.K. Cos, like, you do everything for some REASON, right? Like WHY 
did you do THAT? Like you had a reason, like you did it BECAUSE.... And so like this reason, this BECAUSE is 
really what determined your actions. Like otherwise you could just like do ANYTHING for NO reason, like 
ARBITRARILY, and THEN like you would have like FREE will. So, like, just think WHY you did something, and 
THAT will be what DETERMINED your actions. And like your DESIRES are like the reason. Like you want to 
satisfy some desire, like you want some pleasure, or like to avoid some pain. And like so pleasure and pain determine 
ALL your actions, like your WILL. Like that! 

But, like back to Kant. YOU KANT! Heh Heh. What a RUDE name. Sorry. So. Yeh, Kant. Like he was on 
about like we should ALWAYS tell the truth, and like even if we KNEW that would have bad consequences, like say 
a madman is running around looking for little girls to rape and murder, and like he asks you, like, “are there any 
young girls here”, and like there ARE, and so you like TELL him, and so the girl gets raped and murdered, and that is 
like GOOD. Cos like he assumes if EVERYONE told the truth, then THAT sort of situation would NEVER arise. 
O.K? But like, what Kant forgets, is that people don't KNOW the truth sometimes, and like THINK they ARE 
telling the truth. Like their ASSUMPTIONS are WRONG, and so when they, like, THINK they ARE telling the 
truth, they are in fact NOT, and so THAT is like where his like 'ABSOLUTE IMPERITIVE falls down. Like in the 
REAL world. And like most of these guys didn't really CARE about the REAL world, cos they just like made up 
their OWN like worlds, which they called like NUOMENAL reality or like that. Anyway. So. Like nice IDEA, but 
doesn't work in PRACTICE! 

Yeh, so like if that madman comes round, like LIE to him. 

Heh heh. Just remembered 'H"s favourite joke...'If I put women up on a pedestal it is only cos that makes it 
easier to see up their skirts!'. Yes yes yes. Ha ha. But I was reading D.H.Lawrence's "Women in Love‘. I was pretty 
disappointed cos there were no sex scenes, and the cover like showed a really hot babe with great luscious noobies. 
O.K. I'll like get over it. But one of his points seems to be that we should not like idealise each other. We shouldn't 
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like put women up on some pedestal which they are bound to fall off, and same for men. We are all imperfect. We 
are not characters in some romantic poem. And it is unfair to like try to force people to be what they are not, and 
then get all angry when they fail to like live up to our expectations, and get like mad at them. Like guys getting all in a 
tiff cos you give another guy head, but you are like going out with THEM. Like they think they own you. Like you 
are some kind of angel or something. NO guys. We are animals like you. So stop putting us up on pedestals. If you 
want to look up our skirts then hand around the mall and wait for the escalators and such. Heh heh. Or just drop 
hundred dollar bills or cool handbags and wait for us to bend over to pick them up! 

Lies. Yes. Why do guys lie? Why do girls lie? To like get what we want. 

Evolutionarily speaking, Heh Heh, it is a successful strategy. Animals pretend to be like wounded to like lure 
predators away from their babies. Pretend is lying. Can't think of any other examples right now. Oh, O.K, the 
Trojan Horse. But that wasn't an animal. Heh Heh. Anyway, so... Yes. So. Now first you have to try to imagine being 
the horniest you have EVER been in your life, only, like, ALL THE TIME. Only then can you empathize with guys. 
Apparently that is what it is like to like be a guy. And so they are like always desperate to get laid. 

And now you think about the little lies you have told your DaDa and Ema to get what you wanted. See. You 
get it? They, and like WE, all of us, are almost programmed to lie, by evolution. Guys need sex too much, and know 
that they won't get it if they are honest. So they like lie. And let’s be honest girls. We WANT them to lie to us, so we 
can get laid, and then blame them if there are any consequences, like we get pregnant, and like that. And like we 
don't want to think we are like sluts, so we get them to lie to us that they are like in love with us and like that, so we 
can have sex without feeling like a slut. True. Come on. Be honest with yourself. If guys were honest WE'D never get 
laid. Or something like that anyway. I think what I said like makes enough sense if you think about it. 

Yes yes yes. Just a quickie. Heh Heh. Form does NOT follow function. Function like follows form. Birds 
don't have wings SO they can fly. They fly BECAUSE they have wings. See the difference? I can't watch television 
documentaries about evolution any more cos they like DRIVE ME MAD. Argggh! All these idiots going on about 
evolution as if...like...this is what I wanted to say...this crypto creationism’. They are talking about evolution as if it has 
intentions, plans and like that. As if birds were given wings TO fly, or like THEY decided to grow wings so that they 
COULD fly. 

And that is just a tiny bit short of saying something created them with some purpose in mind. Or, like they 
can CHOSE what they will grow, like wings and that. I have to laugh, because from what I understand, THAT is 
not Darwinian evolution they are talking about. That is like LA MARCKIAN evolution. Like this other guy, like 
not Darwin, but like had HIS own ideas, thought maybe that giraffe necks got longer over time, as each generation 
stretched its neck as far as it could to reach the higher branches of trees and such. And like, they said HIS ideas were 
stupid. But not all the T.V supposed scientists are saying the same thing, but they SAY they are talking about 
Darwinian evolution. So I cut out watching those programs. Just couldn't handle to hear these idiots say such stupid 
things, when they are like fully grown and like have big degrees and stuff, and like I don't even have one degree and 
I'm only a teenager. So, like, what hope is there for people when THESE guys are supposed to be the smart ones? 
Argggghhhh.... 

O.K, and like I already like said about the unconscious part of our minds? O.K, well IT is the ONLY thing 
in the universe that HAS plans, and IT is the only thing that like does all the functional stuff, like IT determines 
what will feel good or bad, like what will produce pleasurable sensations when we do it, or eat it, and what won't. 
And I wonder iflike IT can somehow affect our GENES even? But, like that is what you callSPECULATION. Like 
just BRAINSTORMING like. 

O.K O.K calm down Clarissa Deep breaths. O.K. Oh, yes yes yes. Funny stuff. The other day I like farted 
when this guy was lick sucking my clit and all. How embarrassing. But he acted like I hadn't. Now THAT was like 
funny for me. Guys treat us like some sort of goddesses. Just ignore the facts, to keep the illusion. But I wanted to 
make this point, see. Like girls are so self-conscious. They worry about what boys will think about EVERYTHING. 
I've even seen ads for like vaginal deodorants. But guys LOVE the smell of sweaty pussy. I've had so many guys with 
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their noses under my arms and between my legs, cos like the scent IS just divine. They LOVE it. And like J love it 
too. Like, fresh sweat, and like pussy. 

YUM YUM YUM. DELISHUS! 

Oh Oh, ... yes...dogs and cats...you ever seen one rolling about on a particular spot of grass or even pavement? 
And then you, like, see other cats and dogs doing the same thing, at the same spot? I wonder if it is a sexual thing, 
like the scent of some hottie dog or cat. Or is it the scent of the top dog or cat. And, like, if you make yourself smell 
like that cat or dog, other cats and dogs will like be scared of you and respect you and like that? 

Anyway, guys will overlook like ANYTHING if they like you, or even if they just want to like fuck you. So 
relax. Enjoy yourself. He is not looking for things to criticise. He is not like your bitch girlfriends who want to ruin 
your self-esteem by pointing out every possible defect, and like making them up if they can t find any. He notices the 
sexy and beautiful things about you. And he loves the natural smell of you. O.K O.K, if you are all smelly from old 
sweat from hours ago, take a shower. But fresh sweat. They love it. And like, I've even had guys take my panties 
home, even though I've worn them all day. They wank off while smelling the crotch! Seriously! In Japan girls even 
sell their worn panties to guys. They even have like automats. You know. Machines you put money into, and instead 
of getting a cup of coffee you get like A WORN PAIR OF PANTIES. TRUE! 

Oh, Oh, yes...Japan...they even have these like telephone booths where any girl, from the age of 15 up, can 
like RENT a phone, and like when it calls, like agree to have sex with some guy for money. It is illegal to be a pimp in 
Japan, like to have girls working for you, or worse, like sex-slavery and such, girls who don't want to be sex workers 
but who have been tricked into coming to some country having been promised proper jobs and 
like...O.K....so...yeh..so like any 15 year old girl can like 'rent' a booth for however long it takes, till a guy calls, and 
they can like agree to have sex with him or what not for money. And like this apparently seems to work. No violence. 
No exploitation. Yeh, So... 

O.K, so...I must have said this before?...Never expect that by having sex with a guy or girl that you can get 
them to love you, or even just be your boyfriend or girlfriend. Only do what like YOU want to do. And of course it is 
your right to do stuff you dont really want to do, in order to get something you DO want. But like, don't fool 
yourself. You can't get like LOVE that way. You can't even like make FRIENDS that way. So really really think 
about it before you have sex you don't want, thinking you can get what you DO want that way. Did that make 
sense? 

Like its my right to have sex for money. It’s my right to choose to blow a guy cos he's been really nice to me 
and I want to do something nice for him, even though I don't particularly WANT to blow him. But I can't expect 
that he'll like LOVE me forever and ever and want to make babies and play happy families just cos I let him cum in 
my mouth, or like ANYWHERE in me. Like that! 

Oh, that Men are from Mars, Women are from Venus...you know the book...makes me sick...He's like telling 
guys they should stop wanking, watching porn and like that, just so that they will get horny for their own wives, and 
like horny enough to PAY for sex, like by doing stuff they don't want to do, but which the wife DOES. Now he calls 
it ROMANTIC. O.K. Like we all know guys will buy you dinner and stuff just to get into your panties, hoping that 
YOU will be for desert, afterwards. Right? Right! O.K, some guys actually enjoy showing a girl a good time, cos they 
are like romantically in love with her. It's true. But this romantic love doesn't last so long. Fact. Between 6 and 36 
months, apparently, if you want to be scientific and all statistical like. So. How fair is it to DEMAND he have these 
feelings he doesn't have, long after you've lost your sexy figure and like that? It is as unfair as men idealizing women 
and then getting all moody and nasty when you disappoint them by being like a real woman, or blood and flesh, and 
your own sexual appetites and dirty mind! Men and women are from EARTH! 

Now if this guy hadn't just like wanted to make loads of money from women who WANT him to tell their 
husbands to do all that, he would have written a book telling women how to turn their man on. And the secret is of 
course FANTASY. Get him like talking about all the like DIRTY things he'd love to do to the teenage hottie next 
door, and then like get on his stiffy and ride his like cock while you talk about him like fucking that sexy teenager he 
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really wants to fuck and like HE will get off and then like YOU will get off on seeing HIM so like horny and then 
you will like BOTH end up like fucking like when you first met. Like that! 

Forget pride. That's like RUBBISH. Reality is reality. Go with it. Adapt like. And if you DO want some guy 
to buy you flowers, then find some lonely guy, or some really horny young guy who is desperate for a fuck. So 
desperate he will fuck your brains out. Seriously. I know like HEAPS of middle aged women getting shagged 
senseless by teenage guys. They, like the GUYS I mean, are not that picky. If you are half decent you will get the 'ride' 
of your life! 

If you just want sex. Just be clear and honest. Maybe sometimes you will like hurt a guy’s feelings. But he will 
usually come back with a boner to do you, once he gets over himself. Guys like know to take what is on offer when it 
is offered. They live in a world of sexual scarcity. Their demand is always greater than the supply of pussy is. So don't 
be too upset if he walks off in a tiff, you having destroyed his precious illusion of you as some sort of angel fallen 
from heaven to be his new mummy who also sucks him off into her mouth...cos he will probably be back once he gets 
over himself, and feels his cock on the verge of exploding, him needing to fuck so badly that he's almost going insane, 
his hormones going wild....and like he will thank you later for having helped him get over his illusions about 
women...cos men who are in love have lousy sex...I've heard this from lots of guys...and women know that guys in 
love with them often can't even get a stiffy on the first night, cos they are like all emotional and all over the place 
mentally. So guys will like thank you. Really. Like, once they get back to thinking of you as a human, and not some 
sort of like perfect illusion, they can also see you as a sex object. 

Yes, that's it. During sex you have to be a sex object. You have to want to use like the other person to make 
yourself cum, and if they are like using you to make THEMSELVES cum, then you will like BOTH cum. THAT is 
great sex. Making love is lovely, precious, and delicious. But that is NOT how you will cum like really HARD. Get 
over yourselves. There is NO political correctness in the sex act. It has NOTHING to do with like respecting 
someone or not. That like comes after and before. During sex you have to lose yourself to your lust to fuck, to like use 
the other person's cunt and cock to make yourself cum, and be like desperate to make THEM cum as quick and as 
hard as possible. 

I like the motto I read somewhere in Germany ‘Everything CAN. Nothing MUST". That means if you both 
consent to something, it's like fine. But you NEVER force anyone to do anything. Unless of course you agreed 
beforehand that you like WANT to be forced to do something. Heh Heh. Like sort of playing master and servant. 
And like THAT can be HOT! And like I think most of you will know what I mean! 

what? Who? O.K...tonight? ...'Clarissa?’ .... Call me...no...after 8...after Dada and Em have left...Yes yes 
yes...g0...g0 go go.. O.K Sorry, have to go... 

O.K. I would hate to think I might come over as like some sort of know it all. So lets be clear. I have made 
mistakes. But Ido NOT regret them. Someone said that people who don't make mistakes don't make anything. If 
I know anything, it is through trial and error. I haven't done anything REALLY stupid. Like, come on, what sort of 
idiot would meet agree, in some Facebook chat-room or such, to meet some guy for the first time in like some 
strange place? Come one. You can't be serious. What sort of stupid do you have to be? So, no, I haven't done 
anything THAT stupid. But a few times I HAVE been like soooo HORNY that like I didn't even THINK about 
condoms and like that. So, like, I now carry one ALWAYS, and like tell myself to like always remember 
SEX=CONDONM like so I always associate being horny with remembering about the condom. Like that! 

I mean like, I've been hurt. Like I've thought if I put out, a guy would love me, or at least stick around and be 
like my boyfriend. 

And like I've learned that you can? control a guy once you are really into it. Like the first time I had anal it 
was definitely not MY decision. It just happened. He was like whining and on the point of cumming and he like 
pulled and and slipped his cock up my arse and pulled me hard onto him so it stayed inside as he whined and came. 
The condom was really full when he pulled out, but the condom sort of stayed inside me. And like he left ME to get 
it out. So there was like me sitting over the toilet sort of trying to get this slippery wet condom out of me. Lucky 
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enough of it was still outside. If he had pulled out and penetrated me again, he would have probably pushed it all the 
way up. And that would mean a risk of leakage. So I was real careful anyway, in getting it out. And I like let out a big 
fart too. So it was kinda funny. 

It didn't hurt or anything. I was so wet and aroused that his cock sort of slipped in, but with a real push from 
him and he like really held me really tight and pulled me up against him. At least I got that experience over with, so 
that next time a guy ASKED I would know that at least it wouldn't hurt. And you probably won't believe me, but 
sometimes it is like REALLY good to have a guy slide his cock up your arse. The tip feels hot as you feel it against 
you, and then you get this luscious feeling of fullness as he slips inside. And guys get all animal and lose it. Which is a 
real psychological turn-on. And in the end sex is ALL psychological. 

I mean, and you should like know this girls, and guys, that sex can be like completely without ANY pleasure. 
You can have, like, NUMB sex where you don't feel ANY-THING, and I've even heard from guys that it’s the same 
for them...they complain...like...'what's the point of making all that effort, and all you do is get your dick wet'...sort of 
thing...like they feel nothing too...and I like know you won't believe this, but men can ejaculate without having an 
orgasm...they can like ejaculate without feeling ANY pleasure AT ALL. 

Now I like thought guys were having me on about that. I couldn't believe it. We all imagine that orgasm is 
like SOOO easy for guys. In out In out Orgasm. Right? But it is simply like NOT true. The guy has to be as turned 
on as you are. And that means in his head. He has to feel sexy. It is NOT just enough to look perfect, if such a thing 
were possible. You have to both be in the mood. Especially after you've already had sex a few times. Heh Heh. No, I 
don't mean on the same like night, or day, or whatever. I mean once you've had sex a few times a lot of the 
excitement goes, and then you have to like start using your fantasy. 

You have to learn to like talk DRITY. You have to like learn to share secret dirty fantasies which involve 
OTHER people. So you have to like get over yourself and your pride. You have to stop pretending that one partner 
is enough for ANYONE. You have to like involve OTHER people in your sex life, I mean not necessarily physically, 
though that can work too Heh Heh, but, no, like, ... I mean in your shared fantasies...the things you tell each other to 
get each other, and like you'll tell yourself, like IMAGINE, to get like horny, like if you are fucking and like you 
aren't like really INTO it, like not feeling horny like... you know, things you'd love to do to that cute guy or girl you 
both know...and like that. 

Oh, mistakes. Well it's not really a mistake, but never believe a guy when he tells you he will tell you just 
before he cums, when you are like sucking his cock, but you don't want a big gooey load of hot salty cum down the 
back of your throat...He He...I mean, ASSUMING you don't!...O.K...Ah yes...guys will always say that, but then just 
as they cum they will grab the back of your head and hold you there....cos it’s like massively brilliant for them to like 
think of coming in your mouth...just a massive turn on...they cannot help themselves...they are probably not even 
conscious at the time...the pleasure just overwhelms them...this idea of cumming in your mouth...it just drives them 
over the edge...so keep that in mind...if you were not PLANNING on getting a load of semen in your mouth, then 
be ready. 

You will like feel a sort of stillness about his cock just before he cums. You will hear him reaching the peak of 
his climax, usually, or he will be like whining, or moaning or grunting or whatever...and he will be still as he cums...so 
if you can get it right, you can pull back just before he comes and wank him off....let him cum on your face...they 
LOVE that...or on your boobs...anywhere on YOU will do... Oh, and if you don't want to take the chance, tell him 
to keep his hands behind his back. Better still. Get him to lay down on his bed with like his hands behind his head, 
relaxing. Guys love that. And tell him to keep his hands off you. Then you have more control. And he will like arch 
his back and stuff just before he cums. Beautiful to behold. And if you wank him off really quickly at the end you can 
watch the expression on his face as he cums. I LOVE that look. YUM! And the sort of like feelings of power, like you 
have done this... YOU have given him so much pleasure...it is a really great feeling...and of course a MASSIVE turn- 
on. 
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I know some feminist types will like have a heart attack, but I like seriously believe that if you really want to 
know what a guy thinks about you, what he FEELS about you, and like what sort of character he has, then you really 
have to get sex out of the way pretty quick like. Otherwise you'll never know if it is his hormones talking or his heart. 
And you won't like invest all emotionally in the wrong guy. And if he turns out to be lousy in bed, you won't have 
got yourself a dud boyfriend. You won't have to endure all the melodramas of breaking up with a guy who just 
doesn't turn you on. And don't get defensive. Remember, we are like sexual beings of flesh and blood, not characters 
in some Romantic novel that some sad lonely man has written. You have no need to feel like GUILTY for breaking 
up with a guy who cannot satisfy you. Like can't make you like CUM nicely. Like, you know, cum HARD. 

Don't like kid yourself: Sooner or later you would cheat on a guy who can't make you cum. Because your 
body NEEDS to cum. Fact. And you'll end up making up other excuses that are not fair on the guy, when the real 
reason is just that he doesn't turn you on naked like. He deserves to know the truth, and not to get all like 
emotionally scarred and confused wondering ‘what did he do wrong’ and like all that. 

And like I've seen people make up all sorts of excuses about whey they are like breaking up. And it is mostly 
like, BULL. Usually it is cos like the guy doesn't spend enough money on her, or can't make her cum. She might 
make it all complicated and like talk all manner of rubbish about why it isn't working out, but in the end it usually 
like comes down to a guy is either not generous, if she is really a gold-digging whore..but like no offence to sex- 
workers who are honest, like TRANSPARENT... or like he doesn't make her world tremble in like the panty 
department. If you are a gold-digger, well I only hope you are a good lay, and he likes gets his money's worth. If you 
ended up with a guy who doesn't make your buzzers light up, then tell it to him gently. He deserves a girl who cums 
when he makes an effort. No guy deserves to be 'faked' to night after night’. 

Oh, faking it...Yes yes yes. Got to be clear on this. Sometimes if you like fake it, you like turn the other 
person on, and then them being all like horny and like that turns you on, and so you both end up like REALLY 
turned on. O.K. Good. But if you find yourself having to fake it EVERY time, or close like, then it is NOT fair on 
the guy OR you. He will bust a gut trying to please you, cos he's like a nice guy and such, and you will be walking 
around sexually frustrated, bitchy, and the like. You will end up having sex with someone you hate, but who treats 
you like a fuck doll and makes you cum hard. And your guy will never get to experience what it is like when his girl 
REALLY cums. And any guy will tell you that that is THE most beautiful thing to behold. To see AND hear. And 
every guy deserves to experience that. So you are doing NO-ONE a favour by CONSTANTLY faking it. O.K. 
Good. Did I make sense? Hang on... O.K, back again...sorry...Hey, cool..EXCELLENT... I'm going to leave this 
thing on later...you will find out why in a bit... Oh the anticipation...ciao baby! 

O.K. Jane, this is ... my publisher?... O.K... whoever writes this stuff down...O.K. ...Hellllloooo person 
there...My name is Jane, and I... hang on.. we hear her picking up a notebook ... and apparently reading something 
off it...O.K...this is a legal statement ...Ah......O.K...my name is Jane XXX and I have agreed to this ... 'what did you 
call it? ‘session?’ O.K...] agree to this session being recorded...and give my consent for ... 'transcips?’..."TranscriPts' to 
be made of it for possible inclusion in Clarissa's book "What's it gonna be called?..."Whatever it gets called... 

So like this is one of my quickie fucks that I remember. Like it was like really quick, but like GOOD too. 
O.K. So I was in McDonalds, like cos it was cold and like there are like heaps of interesting people there, and like 
they come and go and there are always new people, and so I like will buy a coffee and something, just so I can sit 
there and look at people, and its like warm and pretty clean and like. O.K. So like this guy I have like had a HUGE 
wide-on for since like I was 9 comes in. And he is like with some ho's. O.K. Like, just kidding. Like his friends. But 
like I get sooo jealous cos he is like soooo cute and he should me MINE! Heh 

Heh. O.K. So, like I don't know why but for some reason THIS time he notices like ME. And like his Ho's 
are like all bitchy like looking at me and then they like go, and like he comes over to ME, and like just like smiles and 
goes like, like he doesn't really say anything, cos like he KNOWS he is like SOOO cute and doesn't HAVE to. 
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And then he like totally SHOCKS me and like asks me if I have a pin-code for the toilets. Like I think there 
is one on the receipt. And I like, don't know WHY, but I say like, Oh, I'm like going to the loo anyway, so like we go 
together. And I like don't know WHY I would like say that? 

And so like the girl’s loo is busy, like it ALWAYS is, and so I like do what girls do and I like used the GUYS, 
and I like only had to PEE so I like went in WITH him. And like but I went to close the door but he like smiled and 
like asked if he could like WATCH. And like I got like SOOOO horny. Like THIS was like really KINKY. And 
like a real turn-on. And so I don't say anything but like pull down my panties and like take a pee, and like try NOT 
to fart Heh Heh... 

O.K, and like, so like... and then he is like taking his cock out. And it is like BEAUTIFUL, like about maybe 
7 inches? And like beautiful. And he is like wanking it and I like am like SOOOO HORNY and... like....can't say.... 
and like then I like... feel his hands like pulling me up ... and like he has his hand between my legs, and I am like 
SOOOO wet and like READY...and like HE KNOWS it...and then he is like fumbling with my panties, like trying 
to pull them off, and I'm like ... and so I'm like trying to get my knee up over so I can like take them off and we are 
like bumping into each other and then I have like one leg out of them and then he is like lifting my leg over his hip 
and then he is like... and I remember...like... THE CONDOM. 

So I like sort of push him away a bit like, and like stop him a sec and like rummage in my handbag and like 
get it out...and like rip it open and like we BOTH like together put it on his cock, and like it is EASY cos he is like so 
HARD, and then like we are smiling and then like suddenly like totally fully right like DEEP inside me and I am like 
CUMMING, like I LOSE it like I have NO idea where I am and like all I KNOW is this incredible like PLEASURE 
like it just feels SO GOOD and like I he is like pumping me so HARD and like CUM and then CUM and then 

I'm like laughing and can't stop and then we like slip and we're like on the floor of the toilet like squashed 
between the toilet like and the wall and like laughing and like. And so we like get up and like I check to make sure 
the condom is still ON him, and it is. 

And like, so YES! Like BIG TIME YES YES YES! And I am like so glad I remembered the condom, Cos 
like once I had sex WITHOUT a condom, and like I didn't like have time to like pee and let it dribble out of me, 
and I was like, had to walk around with like panties full of cum, and it was like...just a bit ... YUCKY.. 

O.K, so he goes and checks no-one is at the door and like I walk out quickly, and he like waits a minute 
before coming out like. Yeh. So. Like I had NEVER done like ANYTHING like THAT before. It was like 
spontaneous. And I like would NOT have EVER imagined like IWOULD do like THAT! 

XOB SARODNAP...that's what I think philosophy and all that is about... a reverse Pandora's box...solving 
all the problems of the world... So call me Sarodnap... the reverse Pandora... but not like a reverse EVE...which is just 
EVE...the forbidden fruit is really just self-consciousness, the awareness of like the bigger picture, consequences and 
stuff...like animals can enjoy the moment...they don't agonise over the future, and whether they SHOULD act on 
their impulses...they like, just act on them, if they think they can get away with it...and then when they can't, they 

just sulk off a bit, then look for something else to do....like they will try to mate...they will fight a bit...chen if 
they are weaker they will like wander off and look for a mate without any competition...or just go back to eating grass 
and such... Heh Heh... 

And, so, like Benobals...you don't hear much about these monkeys...all you like DO hear about is dumb 
nasty chimps...Chimps go about being nasty, they rape, they gang up on some poor defenseless loner chimp and then 
go about beating it to death...seems like a sort of team-building exercise, like only we have war and like that...and the 
chimps have this like gang murder...sort of to let off steam or like that...like they are all so angry and frustrated and 
need to beat someone to death to get it out of their system...I guess that explains violent sports like American 
football, boxing and like that. People are like chimps, so they ‘like’ chimps...but the monkeys I love are like the big 
apes, which are really sweet and kind, if you don't threaten them...but really strong and can like rip you to bits if you 
fuck with them...but they don't WANT to fight...not like those nasty chimps, that pick on the weakest, the 
individual, the loner chimps, and like little Nazi horrors kill em, just for sport, just for fun. 
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Benobals are like how I WANT people to be. Benobal females /ove sex, so the guys are never like sexually 
frustrated. With chimps, like, they expect the males to bring something in return, like they are all like whores, the 
chimp females. They treat sex as like some king of privilege they are granting the males. And so there is heaps of 
sexual frustration with those guys, and lots of rape, and violence. But with Benobals, there is peace and quiet and lots 
of humpy pumpy. Benobal females ENJOY sex big time. They LOVE it! All sorts of sex you see these Benobals 
getting off on. Oral, anal, manual. No self-consciousness. They'll just do it anywhere, any time. 

And there is NO violence AT ALL among these Benobals. And so, I like wonder if THAT is why you never 
see like documentaries about them, but you ALWAYS see stuff with like these nasty Chimpanzees. It's like someone 
doesn't want us to get what is going on here. I'm sure that if everyone was sexually liberated, and satisfied, with no 
sexual frustration and like that, maybe there would be much less violence. And I think lots of people WANT there 
to be like the chimp violence, like people ganging up on the weaker, individual types, and like bashing them to death, 
just for being individuals. Like this ‘tall poppy syndrome’ and like that, and mobbing and bullying. People are like 
chimps. I wish they were like Benobals. 

Don't get me wrong. All that Hippie free love shit was bull. Men used to sort of blackmail girls into sex by 
telling them they weren't being ‘cool’ and like that. The women ended up like doing ALL the work while the guys 
would just like lay around imagining THEY were changing the world by sleeping all day and getting high. 

They imagined this communism where THEY sit around being like the intellectuals, and everyone ELSE 
doing all the hard work. Usually the women. I mean you go round Moscow and see all these old women doing the 
really hard, dirty work. 

That was communism. Men sitting around imagining they were like these intellectual gods who loved 
everyone and was making everything perfect, by sitting around talking, and telling others what to do. Oh, yeh, and 
getting, like, blow jobs from young girls like that. You know, like always the same. The men acting like heroes and 
doing nothing, and like being worshipped like by young girls, who feel obliged not to say no, cos it would be, like, 
uncool, like you were stopping the revolution and such, like you were being ‘Bourgeoisie’ or whatever. 

So they had this like had this guilt trip laid on them, and felt pressured to like 'serve' like the Socialist 
Revolution by blowing like Party officials and letting them stick their ugly dicks in them and stuff. Ugly old guys too. 
Yuck. And like these guys were like so corrupt and lazy. Did like NOTHING. Just told others to get to work 
building the like supposed PERFECT society. 

You have to like remember that when you get a 'revolution' you go like 360 degrees, and the same sort of 
people end back on top as were there before. So like you get rid of one lot of lazy capitalist pig types, and replace 
them with a bunch of like lazy Bolshie pigs and like that. Once you start that wheel turning, it is like hard to stop. 
What you want isn't revolution, but EVOLUTION. Ifyou like get what I mean. 

DaDa told me all about the ‘quota’ system. People got most of their wages in bonuses. Like if you met your 
quota, you got a big fat bonus. If you didn't, you could end up in Siberia. So, anyway, people were motivated by 
greed, not goodwill to their comrades. So they all lied and cheated to make it look like they had met their quotas. 
They would produce heaps of really badly made stuff just so like they could say they'd made 1000 fridges. They'd get 
their bonuses. But most of the fridges wouldn't work. And then, like, they'd make extra money on the side fixing the 
new fridges AFTER they were paid for. 

And you'd only GET a fridge anyway, if you were in the Party, or knew someone who could get one for you. 
You paid bribes and such to the sales assistants to like keep a fridge for you, or to tell you when they would be 
coming in. So you only even got your crappy fridge if you were corrupt and like that. So it was NO different to 
capitalism. Only people had no motivation to work hard, so most of the time they didn't turn up for work, or if they 
did they were drunk, or only worked on their ‘na levo' private stuff on the side, under the table, and like that. 

And at the end of the month they all turned up to make as many of whatever they were supposed to be 
making, just to fill the quota. So people would avoid buying stuff made at the END of the month, as it was usually 
totally crap. Like they just made as many as possible, without ANY care for quality and like that. Just make it LOOK 
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like you'd made 1000 fridges or whatever, and you'd get your bonus. Nobody wanted to check to see if they worked 
or whatever. If anybody did they'd just get a bribe to look the other way, to stamp the forms and like that. So the 
whole system was corrupt and based on greed. There was no true ‘Soviet’ spirit. Everyone was out for what they 
could get. 

There were special shops for the party elites and their families. The higher up you were in the party, or in 
your factor, the better stuff you could buy. Militia guarded the best shops, which almost no-one knew about for sure. 
People might whisper about it, but no-one except the party members knew for sure. Like in Oosovo Twopick, the 
party elites played tennis, took a life down to the river in summer and swam in heated pools in winter. The whole 
set-up was surrounded by guards, barbed-wire fences and such. And they had shops where they could buy all the stuff 
from the west that normal people could only dream about, or where told they should NOT even dream about, as it 
was, like, un-Soviet...like a crime or something to want nice things. 

So, like God is the biggest fucker I've ever read about, but like Stalin comes next. He was like Plato from 
Georgia. All censorship. Nothing beautiful or sexy or pretty allowed. No western music. No western films. Nothing 
romantic or sexual. Stalin was a Bolshy Plato. Imagining they knew what was best for everyone. 

Brainwashing everyone with propaganda. Only with Plato it was the new God that was to be perfect and the 
source of everything good. For the Soviets it was Stalin that was the source of everything good. Stalin knew what was 
best for us. Stalin would take care of us. Stalin knew everything. And if you contradicted this 'wisdom', then you 
were killed, or sent off to a prison camp. 

Like Hitler and the Nazis, Stalin and "The Party’ used slaves to increase their private wealth. Free labour. So 
any excuse would do. Stalin didn't care if you'd done anything wrong like at all. He would like order the secret police 
to round up 100,000 people to work for him in Siberia and like that, and like they would go out and force people to 
sign confessions, and send em off to work for good old ‘Whiskers’ in the mines, building power plants and such, in 
places no Bolshy would volunteer to work in. 

Remember ancient Greece and Rome, and most of the most beautiful architectural ruins we visit today, were 
all built by slave labour Its funny, cos, like people will proudly tell you "This flat was built by German prisoners of 
war'. Cos, like, that meant it was built by GERMANS, and THAT was like, quality workmanship. Not Soviet crap. 
So, like, when people go to sell their flats, they'd be like reminding people that they had been built by German slave 
labour German Quality! Like no-one is like ashamed of it or anything. Its like a real selling point. I shouldn't laugh, 
cos like they were prisoners and slaves. Anyway. So. 

You know the big German companies who co-operated with the Americans got to keep all the wealth they 
had made during the Nazi times. Even companies that paid the SS for slave labour. And Dada tells me that these 
German companies, big names today even, made HUGE profits during World War two. The value of these 
companies went up by easily 1000%, even accounting for, like the inflation they had and stuff before the war. And 
the U.S like gave great jobs to all the Nazi scientists and like that. They only 'tried' a few who wouldn't co-operate, 
and who were too big to let go. But the guy who ordered the nuclear bombings of Hiroshima and Nagasaki... 
admitted that if the U.S had LOST the war, he would have been now on trial for war crimes. Fact! He said that. You 
can read it in his book. He then later went on to become the head of FORD motors! He had also ordered the use of 
napalm and stuff against entire villages in Vietnam. Napalm is like petrol with detergent, so it sticks to you and keeps 
burning and you can't put it out. Horrific. All these people, kids, old women and all, dying like that. Hmmm. What 
can you say? 

So. You know all this Freud stuff, about how people are really nasty, under the surface, but sort of like 
pretend to be nice. I was like, in the supermarket, and I see how people like see me walking fast behind them, and like 
hold their baskets and shopping trolleys out so I can't pass. And they like keep walking really slow, and its like they 
ENJOY making me all frustrated and such. Or am I projecting? 
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Just my imagination? But really, people use their baskets and trolleys like weapons. Even old women. You 
see the malice in their eyes. You can't even wait in line without them sticking them into you, as if doing that will 
make the people ahead of YOU move faster. I am SO glad I don't have to go shopping for myself. 

And I am soo glad I don't have to use public transport. It is soo depressing and scary. The metro is, like, full 
of people who should NOT exist. I don't mean that to be like cruel or nasty. I mean, I would rather die than be 
THEM. And surely someone should stop them having kids. It just isn't fair on the kids to have to be born like that, 
and to people like that. Just a real freak show. I am sooo glad I don't have to live with these people. People. I don't 
want to be unkind. But they are just disgusting, and depressing, and horrid. 

Wouldn't it be lovely if they were all Gay! Then there would be no ‘accidental’ pregnancies. They could have 
all the sex they wanted without ever having kids. And no horrid abortions! I mean if EVERYONE was gay, 
homosexual, then you could only have kids deliberately. You'd have to like ask a woman to have a kid for you, or to 
impregnate your wife. And so it would all have to be done deliberately. There would be no need for contraception. 
And when people do things deliberately, they usually think about them a lot more, about the consequences. And 
people would be, like, No way, I wouldn't let YOU be the parent of MY kid. Like we'd be all grossed out about how 
ugly, fat, stupid, unhealthy and such that other people are, and we'd like be, NO WAY. Cos we'd feel responsible for 
the poor kid that would have to live with them, and be LIKE them. Do you get what I mean? So I think it would be 
GREAT if EVERYONE became homosexual. It would definitely be BETTER! DEFINITELY! 

Oh, DaDa says lots of people think Paul, in the Bible, was homosexual. He kept going on and on about 
something he was horribly guilty about, and lots of people think it was his, like, sexual desires for other MEN. And 
as a Jew this damned him. It was the worst sin. Punishable by death. Like today in some countries. REALLY. 
SERIOUSLY. Countries that are U.S allies even. NEW laws making homosexuality a crime punishable by death. 
Can you believe it? 

I mean, Bin Laden was nothing compared to these new laws, and the U.S government does NOTHING 
about it, cos these governments, like, help them get cheap oil and stuff. Oh, so, yeh, Paul was homo. Gay. And so he 
was all about being celibate. No sex. And the Catholic Church said all priests should be celibate. Well 1000 years 
later, once the Bishops realised that that way they could keep all the money and stuff for THEMSELVES when the 
priests died. No wife and kiddies to inherit. And like that. Hmmm. All those palaces built by slaves for Bishops to 
live in luxury. Praise the Lord! Hallelujah! 


Don't forget the Levites, the 13" tribe of Israel, who were the Priestly class. The bible they wrote told 
everyone to give them 'the best of the best’, so these priest lived in luxury, cos all the poor people didn't want to get 
this God of theirs angry, so they gave 'the best of the best’ of everything they had to the priests. What a riot! Even 
Stalin would have been impressed by THAT scam. 

Oh, yeh. What about those web videos of women being fucked by dogs? Dogs will try to fuck anything when 
they are horny. I mean like your leg, or furniture. So I can believe it. I guess the dogs enjoy it. If the woman enjoys it 
too, then who am I to judge anyone? I can't imagine ever wanting to do it myself. But that doesn't give ME the right 
to tell HER what to do. If no-one is hurt. No harm done. And most dogs are more appealing than, like, most men. 
Right! He He! 

Oh, something funny some economist guy wrote. Like everyone wants everyone 

ELSE to pay more taxes, right? So, like, the problem with inheritance taxes is that everyone would want 
them set at the level just above what they think THEY are likely to inherit. And like that. And so, like, no-one can 
agree on the LEVEL to set it at, so you never get inheritance taxes. Sort of like that. Ifyou get it. 

O.K. Here's the point about Eugenics I wanted to make before. If YOU could have decided who YOUR 
parents would be, before you were born, would you have chosen your CURRENT parents? Or would you have 
waited to find parents who are better looking, healthier, smarter, and richer? And now, like, imagine you knew for 
sure that you would be new-incarnated again after you died. You know. You would like be born a different person. A 
new person. And like you could CHOSE who your parents would be. Would you chose parents like YOU? Think 
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about it. Or would you chose parents who were better looking and so on. You know, like, cos most things, O.K 
EVERYTHING is inherited one way or another. 

You inherit your genes which determine what you will look like, how intelligent you will be, how healthy 
you will be, what potential talents you will have. You inherit your economic situation, like whether you are rich or 
poor and such. And you inherit the country you are born into. And like, if there is a war going on then, then you will 
like inherit a war, and all that. And you will inherit your religion. You will inherit what sort of education you will 
get, like if your parents went to Oxford, and are lecturers, and are rich, you will probably go to a private school and 
then university. A good university. And then you will make friends with other rich people with good educations and 
connections and like that. And so you will inherit all these opportunities for networking with other rich, talented, 
intelligent people. And so, like, you will be set. 

So, like, you know this, and you're like a spirit wandering around, looking for people who should be your 
next parents, and who will determine all this stuff. So, like, would you chose people like YOU to be your NEXT 
parents? Would you chose any of those people on the public transport? Would you chose someone poor, ugly, fat, 
stupid, uneducated, living in a dump, with no job, and a really mean, nasty personality? Of course not. 

O.K, so this is where you'll hate me, right. Cos, like, you are now saying that it is not good enough for YOU, 
but it IS good enough for someone else, to have parents like this. You are. Cos when you say its O.K for these people 
to have kids, you are meaning that it is O.K for OTHER people to become their kids. YOU wouldn't want them as 
parents, but you are saying it is O.K for some other poor sod to ‘inherit’ them as parents. I mean, me assuming that 
you are against the government telling people who can have kids and who can't. Which I bet you ARE against. 
Good. Hate me. Null problemo. But what if it IS true that you WILL be born again and again, and each time 
RANDOMLY to people you CAN'T chose. Which only makes sense, cos, like, I doubt you believe you chose your 
CURRENT parents, right? If you COULD have chosen, you would have been born the kids of Bill Gates, or MY 
DaDa and Em! Right? So are you willing to take the risk that you will be born, next time, to one of those people on 
the Metro? 

O.K. Sorry. Of course there are lots of really nice people on the Metro too. Lots you'd want to shag. Some 
really cool people who just can't afford their own car and stuff. But would you CHOSE to be poor? Even if you were 
good looking and smart. Would you still want to be poor, if you could chose to be rich? 

Anyway. So do you hate me? Cos, like, I'm saying that most of YOU shouldn't reproduce. I'm saying I think 
only, like, the best 10% of people should reproduce. The healthiest, smartest, best looking types. Cos then there 
would BE no inequality for people to opportunistically exploit. We would have REAL equality. We would HAVE 
to be nice to each other, to be fair, to be good. And we'd be like heaps less jealous and bitchy, wouldn't we, cos we'd 
all be good looking and clever and funny, and have lots of opportunities to do stuff and live a good life. So there'd be 
no need for war, or religion, or abortions, or rape, and all that horrible stuff. 

I guess the only time you can really be honest with people is when you are joking. Like comedians are funny 
cos what they say is true. They say things they normally couldn't say in public. Things we think but would never dare 
say aloud. They say things which would otherwise hurt our feelings, or someone else's. And normally we would be 
embarrassed, angry, and like that, with anyone who even SUGGESTED such things. But when we hear it as a joke, 
and everyone else is calm about it, or laughing, then we TOO can laugh about it. It is less threatening. It doesn't 
seem to hurt when it comes out in this context. We don't feel ashamed and such. We don't want to bash the person 
for criticising us. And we can accept our own feelings more readily. We can be honest with OURSELVES about 
feelings we don't think we SHOULD have, but which we do. 

Like we all feel jealous and get bitchy when we are around people we think are better than us. We all want to 
cut them down to size, cos they make us feel inferior. They make us feel small. They don't do this deliberately, but 
just by being smarter, prettier, richer, or whatever, than us, they make us feel less fortunate. They make us feel worse 
about ourselves, and so we sort of blame THEM for how WE feel. And then we want to hurt them. We want a sort 


47 


of 'revenge' on them for being better. It's true. Why deny it and pretend we all have angel’s wings and puppy-dog 
good will and love for everyone. 

We like HATE people who are better than us and want to DESTROY them, cos then we wouldn't feel bad 
about being inferior to them, be LESS fortunate or lucky than them, being less intelligent, or even being WORSE 
people. Like, when you see a really nice person, they make you realise how selfish and mean WE are. And so they 
make us like feel GUILTY. Someone said they are like mirrors that are held up to us, so that we can see 
OURSELVES. And if we don't LIKE what we see, then we get angry with the person with the mirror! It's like they 
used to kill the messenger who brought bad news. 

Oh, yeah, now I remember why I got onto this. Yeh. Now, if everyone is uglier than us, we feel pretty. If 
everyone is less lucky than us, we feel fortunate. If everyone is horrible, we feel like we are nice, in comparison. If 
everyone is lazy, then we don't feel bad about being lazy. If no-one is really well educated, then we won't ever have to 
feel ignorant. Cos we only compare ourselves with other people. So I think this is why we WANT ugly, stupid, fat, 
lazy, uneducated, unlucky people to keep having kids, just so that WE can feel more fortunate, pretty, and like that, 
in comparison. Do you get what I mean? 

Oh, yeh, and if everyone is dumber than us, that means we are the smartest, and we can, like, get all the good 
jobs. And if everyone is ugly, we can, like, be models and get paid heaps just for being prettier. And ... like that. Like 
we can take advantage of our good fortune. All the rest can go work in the factories and we can live it up, cos we are 
smarter, prettier, richer and the like. Cos, like, if we WERE all equally intelligent, pretty, and like that, then we 
would ALL have to share the dirty horrible work. Like we would ALL have to do our fair share of hard work. And 
so, like, it is stupid of me to say all this, cos, like, I am rich, really intelligent, healthy, pretty, and really really really 
lucky. 

So, like, if there were no unlucky, ugly, unhealthy, stupid people, I would have to do all the stuff that I don't 
have to now, like cleaning, working in factories and stuff. And like, I wouldn't have guys drooling all over me, and I 
like, wouldn't be able to pick up cute girls any time I wanted, cos, like, I'd just be normal, average, nothing special. So 
I would like lose all my advantages. So its like really stupid of me to say all this. Cos, like you'll hate me for it. And, 
like, if you actually listen and agree, then I will end up losing lots of privileges and stuff. Well, O.K, it would take a 
while, so it would not change MY life, at least not THIS life. 

But that is the point, you see. I am sort of scared that maybe I WILL have to keep returning to this planet, 
being born over and over as different people, and like, most of those people are people I do NOT want to be. EVER. 
And so that's why I want Eugenics. I don't want to ever be born stupid, ugly, poor, and unhealthy, to rotten parents. 
Do YOU? 

O.K. Karma and stuff. Yes. That was what I wanted to say too. Now if the ‘noble’ lies of Karma were 
originally intended to motivate the rich to share their good fortune with the less fortunate, then it has FAILED. 
Take a look around at the world. The rich do almost NOTHING for the poor. O.K. And like, if these rich people 
who claim to BELIEVE in this god and the Bibles, and the Korans, and like that, then they would have read that 
God said that a rich person can NEVER enter heaven. 'A rich person can no more enter heaven than a camel can 
pass through the eye of a needle’. O.K. So. The definitely do NOT believe all the stuff they pretend to. O.K? 

O.K. So if the idea of Karma was invented to motivated people to be nice to each other, to do good things, it 
has failed. What the rich have done is twist the idea of Karma around so they can blame the unlucky for their bad 
luck. O.K. They will say the unlucky, poor, unhealthy, diseased, unemployed, crippled, blind, deaf, ugly people are 
like that because they DESERVE to be that way. They must have done bad things in their past lives which they are 
paying for now. So they use this as an excuse NOT to help them. Yes. And the Catholics and Jews and Muslims, like, 
they all say that O.K, it must be GOD's will that these people are suffering, and so, like, who am I to contradict 
God's will? 

Like, if Allah didn't want them to suffer, then they wouldn't be suffering. Right? O.K, of course Mohamed 
wanted to encourage people to give 'Zakah', like, charity, sharing the good fortune Allah has given you with those 
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less lucky. And, like, Mohamed said that Allah is testing some people by giving them more, like more money and 
stuff, you know, like the Oil Sheiks and such, to see what they will do with it. And, like, if they don't share it, then, 
like, they are going to hell. So I guess it is clear that all these supposed ‘faithful’ Saudi oil princes and like that are 
really ‘infidels’, ‘non-believers’. 

And you know, that is why the Saudi's work with the U.S. Cos they are NOT faithful believers in Islam, and, 
like, the Saudi's gave money to Osama Bin Laden cos they are like terrified he was otherwise going to start a 
revolution in Saudi Arabia, and, like, oil these filthy rich, corrupt, infidel Saudi oil princes would either be killed or 
have to leave and go live in Paris. And, like, they'd be terrified of being killed by faithful Muslims there, for being, 
like, hypocrites, and like pretending to be Muslims while being infidels, like praising the name of Allah, but never 
doing what Mohamed says Allah wants them to. And like, if you read the Koran, it is clear they are NOT really 
Muslims. And they are going to hell. But of course THEY don't believe in the Koran, or Allah, and so they don't 
believe in hell either. But at least the poor people get their imaginary revenge on them, imagining them in hell for 
eternity for being such hypocrites and thieves. Stealing the whole nation’s wealth just to spend on hookers, golden 
toilets, and like that. 

Of course this is why you can't know who I am. Because they would kill me if they could. Like they killed 
those people who published Rushdie's ‘Satanic verses’. They would have killed him but he got real good police 
protection, and the international community got behind him, threatening the Shah of Iran with sanctions and stuff. 
But, like, you get these idiots who think they are doing a good thing by murdering someone who says something 
about their religion, so, like, its too great a risk to take. 

I would NEVER want ANY-one to get hurt because of what I write or say or do. That's why there's all this 
mystery about me, and my publishers. I don't want to take the chance they might get hurt, even if THEY are willing 
to take this risk. So we have published this in a way that you won’t be able to work out how to identify us and find 
us. And probably you will only get this book on the internet, cos, like, it will probably be banned and stuff, and 
because, like, people have been killed just for SELLING books other people don't like, and I don't want to take the 
chance of that happening. 

So, you fuckers out there who want to censor everything, cos you know you cannot win a FAIR argument 
with them, boo hoo hoo. If you want to argue, then argue with me, FAIRLY. I am just a little girl, after all. And like, 
you Plato's out there who think you can't TRUST other people to make up their own minds, based on sound 
arguments (which is really rich given that Plato uses Socrates of all people for his own ends), well Poo Poo to you. 
You are just going to have to let people make up their own minds. Sure, most are stupid, ignorant, and like that. But 
still, who am I to imagine I am infallible? I can make mistakes like anyone. I can say stupid things and get it all wrong 
just like anyone. So how dare I take that risk. Like, if I make a mistake and I pay for it, that's life. But to make 
OTHER people pay for MY mistakes, that is, like, that sucks totally. And I am not willing to take all that 
responsibility either. Like, what if I am wrong, and lots of people suffer because of it. No thanks. 

So, like, please argue with me. Respond. Look for mistakes in my reasoning. Tell me what assumptions I have 
made that I might not have noticed myself. Tell me what you think is wrong with my assumptions and logic. I know 
I must have so much to learn. But I also know that the most important thing is to be honest with YOURSELF. That 
is the hardest thing of all. To admit to YOURSELF that you are not being honest with yourself. Facing things you 
wish were NOT true, and accepting that they ARE true, whether I LIKE it or not. Being honest with myself about 
how I feel. I am not some perfect illusion. 

I am just a person. I get jealous and bitch like anyone. I hate my betters. I am just lucky that there are not so 
many of them! And I realise it must be harder for most people, then, like, cos they are like inferior in so many ways 
to so many people. I'm not being, like, proud or boasting. I am sooo lucky. I realise that. But I want to ensure that 
EVERYONE in the future should be as lucky as me. Then if I HAVE to be new-incarnated over and over again, as 
different people, then each time I will have a real chance of being happy, healthy, intelligent, attractive, and have a 
good life. If I just thought about this life, then it wouldn't matter. If I was SURE that once I died that was it, then it 
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wouldn't matter to ME. I have a trust fund. I can do almost anything I want to do. Touch wood, but unless my luck 
changes, I am going to live a good life. And from what I have seen, most people's luck stays the same, from birth to 
death. 

But after death, when I am hanging around waiting to be born as a new person, I will have to worry about 
what sort of luck I am going to inherit. And, like I can't be sure that is NOT the case. Can I? So I want to change the 
world, just in case. And it feels good too, the idea of helping people. I am no selfless Samaritan. No way. I like all the 
good stuff I have, and want to keep it. But I have a chance to make the world a better place. So I will. Without giving 
up too much. Like, I am not like this Bono pecker, or John Lennon, or that Oprah, acting like I am holier than thou, 
like I am such a goody two shoes Christian like God himself jerks off over my picture and stuff, and then doing 
almost nothing for anyone, and like, living in obscene luxury, and like that. I hate those phonies. They make me sick. 
And those Saudis and all the other fundamentalists in the U.S and such, they are like, the closest thing to evil I can 
think of. 

All I am saying is please think about all this stuff. I have had the luxury of tutors, time, intelligence, and all 
that. O.K, I am like, still a teenager, but I have studied more than most people will EVER, like, even professors and 
shit at University haven't read all I have read. And, like, I have had tutors that are REAL philosophers. I mean, like 
BRILLIANT. GENIUSES! Seriously. So it hasn't been that hard for me. But most people don't have the time and 
like that, and so I wanted to try to say a few things that might make sense to you, even, if, like, you don't normally 
read books, let alone philosophy, sociology, economics, psychology, evolution and like that. 

Yes, evolution. I wanted to explain that. Most people obviously don't get it. Even loads of professors and 
such. O.K. So. Evolution works like this. Hit and miss. Binge and purge. It is a process without any intention. O.K. 
So you can start with just one organism. A simple one. It reproduces. Usually it makes a clone of itself. It’s DNA 
doesn't change. But then Ultraviolet radiation, or radiation from like Uranium or such, or some other really small 
particles of stuff hits the DNA, and sort of re-arranges it. Like shuffling a deck of cards. Some cards even get 
destroyed. And so sometimes the offspring are different from the parent, and have different DNA. Now if there is 
any sort of competition for resources, like that sunlight, food, water, or later mates, then only the best adapted 
organisms survive and reproduce. The others die out. That is ‘negative selection‘. And so over billions of years, any 
changes to the DNA that give the organism advantages over the competition, are likely to accumulate in the 
successful, most adapted organisms. 

Right. So this ‘form follows function’ rubbish. Now by pure chance, organisms mutate and so you have some 
with wings, some with opposable thumbs, some with long necks. But evolution did not ‘intend’ any of these forms. 
They came about by chance. And as they provided the organism with advantages over the competition, they were 
reproduced. 

O.K, so, like, down syndrome is as much a mutation as genius is. Just pure chance. Neither is a ‘mistake’ as 
evolution has no intention, no plans, and no final objective. But the lucky genius as an advantage over the Down 
syndrome organism. 

O.K, and this is what I want to get at. Most people do NOT understand evolution at all. They imagine that 
birds have wings TO fly, or fish have gills TO breathe underwater. And so they ask, well WHY did the saber- 
toothed tiger have that tooth? I mean, like, they admit they can find NOT advantage for that tiger, and it actually 
went extinct. Now THAT is what gets me going. They assume there MUST be some advantage, cos otherwise 
WHY would the tiger have such a tooth! Do you see what is so funny? They waste all this time looking for some 
FUNCTION that this sabre-tooth COULD serve, because they don't get evolution at all. The tooth was just a 
random, pure chance outcome of evolution. It served NO purpose, because no purpose was ever INTENDED. It 
was just a mutation. Like billions of other such forms that evolved, it proved of no advantage to the animal. It may 
have proved a real disadvantage. And so all these billions of mutations, which evolution like, BINGES on, were 
‘purged’. They went extinct. 
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But the whole ‘problem’ shows what happens when you don't understand what you are talking about. No- 
one who really gets evolution would ever ask such as stupid question, let alone waste time looking for answers. By 
pure chance DNA mutated, and gave us thumbs. The thumbs themselves suggested their application to our minds. 
It became clear that they could be useful for picking stuff up, and like that. And so we did. You see the form suggests 
its own function. The form is adapted by the organism to some ends. And so the ‘purposes’, the things it is used to 
do, come AFTER the form exists. And so ‘Function follows form'. Not the other way around. 

Oh, yes. Creativity. Innovation. Evolution is so successful cos it like works on the principle of ‘hit and miss’. 
It just tries out, so to speak, all possible combinations of DNA, all possible forms, and only keeps the ones that work. 
Which is is how creative people come up with innovations, songs, new ideas and stuff. But you see, all YOU get to 
see are their HITS. You don't get to see all the 'misses'. Like, it’s terrible living with song-writers and like that, as they 
keep trying to write songs, and most of it sounds crap. But over time they collect lots of little bits that work, and end 
up with pretty songs and like that. And photographers take, like, 1000 photos, and ONE of them is really good, and 
like, that is the one they show you and you like think, WOW, this guy is great, cos, like, you have no idea about all 
the crappy photos he has taken and thrown away. You know, like, THAT is negative selection! 

And, so, like, if we could get to see ALL the forms, ALL the organisms that have been produced by 
evolution, we would get it right away. We would see all the forms that served no function, all the forms that offered 
NO advantage, and all the forms that proved a real DIS-advantage to the organism, like, say, sabre-teeth, or the 
desire to eat your own head, or like, a 6 foot male with a 4 foot penis, but like with females with only tight little 
vaginas, and like that. And then we would see that evolution is not that clever at all. It is just ruthless. I mean it is just 
an impersonal PROCESS. IF it was a person, you would say that it was ruthless, cos, like it is willing to accept that 
MOST of its experiments will result in failure, meaning suffering and death for the ‘experiment’ itself, like, the 
organism, the animal and such. But it is NOT a person. It isa PROCESS. And you can ‘model’ it on your computer. 
And you will see how the most simplest of program ends up with a really complicated outcome. 

Oh, yes yes yes. And this is important. Cos you cannot CONTROL the outcomes once you leave even the 
simplest of computer programs to interact with itself, or other programs. Now this is the scary bit. We have to be 
REALLY careful about robots and like that. You see, once you program them, you can never be SURE how that 
program will EVOLVE. Programmers and scientists have been really surprised by the things their programs and 
robots have done. Things THEY did not program them to do. So think about it. You program your robot 'Do not 
Kill’, you know, like you were Moses like, but one day it goes berserk and kills thousands of people, well, like Moses 
himself did, you know, after coming back with the stone tablets and all telling everyone ELSE not to kill, and such. 

O.K. So if you get evolution, you see how the God thingy is redundant. No creator needed. No creation even 
POSSIBLE, if you get basic physics. Like, energy cannot be created or destroyed. It is eternal. It always was and 
always will be. And everything is made up of energy, like, energy and matter form a unity. You know E=MC 
squared, right? What it means is that a small amount of matter contains a huge amount of energy. Like, when they 
took an atom and ‘split’ it, they found that the pieces so to speak weighed less than the actual atom did BEFORE 
they split it. The parts, combined, weighed less than the whole. Which means some of the atom's matter was 
converted into energy! And like, so, we got the atom bomb, cos, like, they found that if you take a little explosive, 
you can separate atoms of Uranium, and when you do that you release a massive amount of energy. The small 
difference between the weight of one Uranium atom, and the weight of the bits left when you separated it, is 
converted into a massive amount of energy. A big explosion. 

So, like matter and energy are really one and the same thing. They are just different forms of the same thing. 
Like energy transforms into matter which transforms into energy, over and over. Like cycles. So there is no creation 
as such, nor any destruction. Just changes. Transformations. So you, like, couldn't create a universe, you can only 
make one from the energy that was always there. You know, like, energy itself condenses, and transforms itself into 
Hydrogen. This Hydrogen fuses together to produce carbon, and so on. 
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What I find deliciously clever is that everything LOVES oxygen. And Oxygen LOVES everything else. It is 
always combining with everything, which is how we get fire and rust. Fire is ‘oxidation’. So, like, burning love and all 
that. He he. Burning up with desire! Eros and Thanatos. Destroyed by love! And, then, like, one bit of Hydrogen is 
so hot for Oxygen, it usually like, burns up with desire, and they become one in their eternal flame of love. Oh how 
romantic, right? But if there are 2 Hydrogen bits, it’s like that somehow ruins the mood, and they join with Oxygen 
in like this friendly love. But at least they still get really wet! He he. Cos that is what water is. But that is so, like, 
ironic or something, cos water puts OUT fire, right? O.K, not always, but you get what I mean, right? Its, like, 
funny, ironic, or whatever. 

Oh, I went on this bus trip with H once. Horrible experience. The fucker in the seat behind me had like 
filled up the pocket on the back of my seat with beer, and so it was full, and he like, wouldn't let me recline my seat 
AT ALL. And he was like going on, whingeing how there was no room, when it was HIS beer. Jeez people piss me 
off. I cannot stand em. I am soo glad I will NEVER EVER have to catch a bus anywhere EVER again. People are just 
so fucking unreasonable and .... Argggggehhhh.... 

Yes. What I was saying earlier about comedians. They are the only people we let speak the truth in public. 
Like comedy is the only socially acceptable place you can say the truth, and like criticise people and like that. Mmm. 

He He...O.K, so like, Nietzsche is in the market, carrying his lamp, shouting out 'God is dead' right? O.K, 
and then god appears in the sky and zaps Nietzsche so he goes out in a puff of smoke, and then like the Pope appears, 
laughing and pointing at the puff of smoke, and then, like god points his finger at the Pope swearing ‘you fucker 
something something’ under his breath as the Pope disappears in a cloud of smoke too...and then...O.K...so like 
Darwin wanders into the market square and looks at god, like, and like opens this book about evolution he has and 
god like feels all wobbly and like shrinks and falls to the ground as like a person, and Darwin tells him he's been made 
redundant now, and, like, he'd better go find a REAL job...like...He he... 

You know, about 20,000 people die each year in car accidents in the U.S alone. I would NEVER advise 
anyone to try to cross a street in Moscow by foot, not even at the traffic lights. Cars just go screaming around people, 
that's like when they actually see them, and actually BOTHER to MISS them! But, I was like thinking, you know 
that movie where the people are supposed to die in the plane crash but one of them has a vision, and then they get 
off, but they all like start dying from the most unlikely things? 

Well, I wonder, like, if they banned cars tomorrow, cos like, 1.2 million people die each year in car accidents 
around the world, would, like, those 1.2 million die in really unlikely ways, like, you know, from coconuts falling on 
their heads. Actually, like more people die each year from coconuts falling on their heads in Australia, than, like, 
from Shark attacks and like that! Seriously! Not funny! 

But, like, you'd go into the surf all paranoid like, worried about sharks and the like, and then you come out, 
all relieved that you weren't eaten, and then, like, donk, you are dead, cos like a coconut fell from that picture- 
postcard-pretty coconut tree you were lazing under! Actually, when we were in Port Douglas up near Cairns, in 
Queensland, 'Down Under’, they actually had signs, like, on the trees and such, and even nets under the trees. 

Seriously. Oh, and you could pick up gorgeously yummy mangoes from off the grass in the public park, cos, 
like there were mango trees, and like, people just left the mangoes for the birds to eat. True. And people would buy 
like not so nice Mangoes in the shops, while I was eating perfect mangoes off the grass. And if you have never had a 
mango like that you have NO idea what you are missing. They are like the orgasm of fruit. They are soooo sensual. It 
is like wet velvet. Sooo sexual you wouldn't believe. I wanted soo much to find some cute girl so I could rub it all over 
her then lick it off. YUM!!! 

Cigarettes, I HATE them. I love being in Europe cos no-one is allowed to smoke most places. In Moscow 
they smoke EVERYWHERE. But they have like these nicotine patches, which, like, makes you wonder why people 
still smoke, when they can get their addiction fix with a patch. But I guess it just isn't the same. So, O.K, imagine 
this. A girl passes you, ‘Hey, you got a patch?’, and he like takes one out and she goes like, "You got a ... I don't know, 
you know, instead of asking for a light’...and then like, they stand there, feeling really awkward, not knowing what to 
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do with their hands and such, and, like, they wait for the patch to work, then go back into work ... anyway, you see 
what I mean...I think people smoke not just for the nicotine, but so they don't feel stupid just standing around, you 
know, like they don't know what to do with their hands, feel like self-conscious...and the cigarette gives them 
something to do with their hands, and then just something to do, and some excuse to be like hanging around other 
people and all that... 

Anyway, just an idea...cos, otherwise, why wouldn't everyone just use those patches, and then, like, there'd be 
no people getting cancer from other people's smoke...but then, like, hey, Freud and such, ... and it like hit me...maybe 
they WANT to give other people cancer...like unconsciously they are willing other people to die horribly...like, you 
know, those nasty negative destructive impulses to hurt other people...like in D.H. Lawrence, "Women in Love‘, 
where everyone is secretly wanting to kill each other, especially the ‘women in love’...like the lovers hate how their 
desire gives the other person a sort of power over them, and so they like want to kill them, so they can be free of 
it...like that...and like they want to kill all the ugly workers...and they want everyone to be dead so the world can be 
free of us humans like, which he like seems to feel would be, like, the best thing to happen...it’s like he's HOPING 
we will go extinct... 

O.K, like he was miserable, sick, and poor. No-one bought his books back then. So he like hated people I 
guess. And he couldn't like just enjoy life and ignore them, cos he was like poor. Like I can just ignore all the stupid 
ugly people, as if they didn't exist, so I don't actually hate them, like, right now. But when I HAVE to be around 
them, I can see how you can, like, wish the fuckers would just ... yeh, well, O.K so I can get his point...Anyway...ych, 
so maybe people smoke around others, like NON-smokers, HOPING they will get sick and die, and suffer and all 
that...like deep down they are vicious horrible nasty little fuckers and they want to hurt us...O.K...Well...just an 
idea... but who knows... 

Oh, O.K. Nietzsche. Like he went mad cos he was like a genius, and no-one would listen to him, right? And 
he like, said you could affirm life, like say it was good, even though it is full of pain and suffering. Like he sort of said 
you should sort of embrace pain, cos you can't feel pain unless you're alive, right, and like, you can't feel pleasure 
unless you're alive, so, you affirm pain by associating it with pleasure...something like that, right...And so he like 
walks down into the abyss, his eyes open to all the pain and misery, and comes back up out of the abyss as a new sort 
of man. No lies. No denial. Yes, life is a world of pain, but it is the only way you can have a chance of pleasure too. So 
you just gotta take it, if you want the chance of pleasure. 

Which, like, that's fine. But the thing is, most people have sooo little pleasure in their lives. I mean, O.K, 
Nietzsche does admit that if you did a cost benefit analyses on most lives, you wouldn't live them. Like the costs are 
massively higher than the benefits. BUT, Nietzsche treats pleasure and pain as absolutes. So, like, it is not a question 
at all of what it COSTS, but whether you WANT it or not. And so he will ‘live dangerously’ and accept that it might 
cost him heaps just for a little joy. But if he wants the joy, then he will have to accept the pain. So he starts to 
associate pain with pleasure. O.K, nothing Sado-masochistic and such what. I mean, he doesn't get off on the pain. 
But he is saying, like, stop complaining. This is the deal. Life hurts. You don't HAVE to live it. But if you want 
pleasure, you will HAVE to put up with the pain. So. 

Now my point is that most people seem to ENDURE their lives. They don't ENJOY them. But they think 
they HAVE to live them. Cos, like, otherwise they will go to hell, or get re-incarnated as someone even WORSE off 
than they are now. So we HAVE to explain to them that they have been tricked. Like slave masters tricking their 
slaves, cos if the slaves die, like who will fight the wars, who will pay the taxes, who will work in the factories, who 
will clean their toilets and like that? So, like Epicurus, the ancient Greek philosopher-person wanted to free 
humanity of that fear, by letting them know that God and religion is all a scam perpetrated by the slave-owning 
Plato's and like that. 

The priests, the kings, the fortunate lucky lot who want someone else to do all the work while they live it up 
in style. 
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So, like, I think it is only fair that they should know they've been lied to. And not, as Plato the pecker licker 
pretends to himself. NO. Plato and all that lot lie to the slaves cos they are scared the slaves will prefer to be dead 
than to live as slaves. Reasonable preference I would think. No? So, like. O.K, Plato and such had some good ideas, 
but where do they get off lying to people just so they don't have to get off their arses and do some real work? So, all I 
am saying is that I get Nietzsche, and like, it should be YOUR choice. 

And if you accept a crappy life, just for a few scraps of fun and pleasure. So be it. But you have a right to, 
what was it...O.K...yes ... ‘informed consent’...which like means you have a right to know the truth. You have a right 
to know what religion REALLY is all about. Then if you WANT to live as a slave, good for you. After all, we are all 
slaves to our own desires, in the end. Right. Cos, like, I don't get to choose WHAT I will desire, and then I end up 
desiring things that make me UNhappy, even miserable. 

I desire things that involve risk and danger and end up with me suffering. So we are ALL slaves, like, in the 
end. But still, at least I know what's going on. And if I wanted to, I could just go buy a bottle of laughing gas from 
some corrupt dentist or like that as has access to these things, and just laugh my way to 'the other side’ like. But all 
these poor slaves can't do this, as they don't know how easy it is, or are scared they will go to hell and the like as I said. 
And I guess lots of them live just because they've already had children, and feel bad about leaving them alone and 
such. But if I had my way they wouldn't have HAD kids, and so they would be free to do what they REALLY 
wanted to do, like, kill themselves, but nicely... 

Euthanasia...like the dentists laughing gas...Oh, that's it...I wanted to say that...you know...all these big clever 
heads going on about 'I wonder why dentists commit suicide so often’, like it is some amazing riddle and like that? 
Well it’s obvious WHY they kill themselves. Cos life can really suck. The reason they DO is because they CAN! 
Most of us do NOT have easy access to laughing gas, or like Nembutal and like that. So for us it is difficult to kill 
ourselves. But the dentist just has to go to his office, sit down in his comfy dentist’s chair, turn on the laughing gas, 
put the mask over his face, lie back and laugh their way into oblivion, to 'the other side’ , or who knows what such! 

He he. I feel so lazy. I think I will try to convince Dada that I just got down syndrome or something, so 
there's no point me having any more tutoring and like that! Of course I used to look forward to my English and 
Philosophy sessions. When my tutor was H. I can't tell you his name, cos he'd probably end up in jail and then some 
fucker fundamentalist would assassinate him in the name of some Papal Bull or Fatwah, or like that as religions hand 
out, telling people to kill someone because the priests want to shut them up! 

Oh, yeh. All this crap about the government being against euthanasia due to their being like so respectful of 
the value of human life. Like all human life is sacred and such. Then what's with all the bombing and killing of men, 
women, kids, babies, and old folk in Iraq and such? And what about all those homeless people. Like, they are human 
too right? So, like, what the sanctity of THEIR lives? So of course that is all propaganda. Rubbish. If that was their 
motive, there would be like free health-care, free meals, no wars, and like that. Nope. Their motives are not like, 
NICE, like they put up front. It is all about this slave society we have lived in since who knows when. 

The history of society is the history of slavery. Why would you need to damn someone for ETERNITY for 
killing themselves? Why did they cut off your head and bury you outside the city, as a PUNISHMENT, when, after 
all, you are already dead. Surely THAT is punishment enough? Why did they punish YOUR FAMILY for several 
generations if you killed yourself? Fates worse than death! That's the idea. Cos every slave master knows that lots of 
slaves have NOTHING to lose by dying. They can only gain peace and freedom. And so they HAD to invent ‘fates 
WORSE than death’ to trick their slaves into enduring their lives. Remember a slave is the owner’s capital. So for a 
slave to kill themselves would be like me going and blowing up one of their machines or the like. Or, like, taking 
some of their money from them. Capital. HUMAN capital. 

The source of all value is, in the end, labour. People produce value. People work in the fields, planting and 
harvesting crops, or even just gathering fruits from trees. People produce all the stuff we buy and consume. Food, 
clothing, houses, cars, hotels, holidays. Anyone who DOESN'T work, like kings, priests, and the like, well they can 
only eat and such if someone ELSE works. Right. So, like the priests want to spend their time decorating their 
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palaces and raping young girls. So someone ELSE has to do all the work. So you enslave people. But here is the thing. 
Like, you'll say there IS no slavery, TODAY. But that is, like, the trick of the whole thing. Today people are 
enslaved, not by chains and like that, but by RELIGION. By IDEAS. By Plato's 'noble' lies. So, like, you don't 
NEED any visible chains and like that. Cos the people are scared of killing themselves, of like going to hell, or 
coming back as a cripple or like that. 

So there it is. We still live in a slave society as long as religion is allowed to brainwash people, and 
governments refuse everyone access to Euthanasia, a quick, painless, dignified death. You don't believe me. Check 
THIS out. Check your dictionaries, peoples of the blue green floaty in space thingy. Look up for each and each the 
word ‘Religion’. It comes from 'Religionare', which, in Latin, means, "To BIND'. To BIND. BIND as in shackle. As 
in tie. As in what slaves of oldie times must wear on their footsies so they won't be like running off like into the 
woodsies and like that. 

Hey, you know how people say, like, how, the older they get, the more like their parents they become. I was 
sort of doing nothing, letting my mind empty, and it sort of got me laughing suddenly ... cos, like, DERR... we first 
meet our parents when they are like 30 or such, and so THAT is the only age from which we know them...and...Like, 
if we knew what they were like as kids, then we'd know that we were ALWAYS like them. We are but copies of our 
DaDa's and Em's. It just takes us ages to notice. And, like, we WANT to be unique indeeviduals...don't we...we want 
to imagine we are sooo special and like that... and we WANT to be different from our parents, If they are like daggy 
loser no-funs failures like... 

O.K, now my parents are cool...so I never had to try to pretend I was NOT like them...but most people do 
NOT want to be like their own parents, and so they TRY to be different...they, like, ‘rebel’ and such what. But 
sooner or later they get tired of trying so hard to be different, and they end up settling back into their inherited 
natures, which means they start behaving like their parents did, around the same age. So. Anyway, I thought it was 
funny. Hmmm.... 

Oh, how's this then. When I go to, like a public servant or whatever, I, like, feel that what I am asking is 
reasonable, that I am being polite and all nice like, friendly, and such as should be nicely received. But they react as if 
I came in with a snarling dog, threatening to let it eat them if they didn't immediately give in to my insane 
demands..or like, I am some drooling idiot who has come in waving their arms around and speaking gibberish, 
making no sense at all...you know what I mean...ever got that impression? It's like ANY thing they have to do is just 
overwhelming them. Like getting out of their seat to check something is demanding much too much of them. 

As if making one phone call is like asking them to give up their first born for me to eat. I just don't get it. 
And, like, its as if they have these stickers on everything saying 'My phone’, 'My chair’, 'My computer’, ‘MY 
OFFICE’, and like, you are some sort of criminal intruder into their private lives, disrupting their like private 
conversations with their colleagues and the like, cos they like completely forget that they are supposed to be serving 
the public, like, I am their client, like this office and everything here was built so they could HELP me. They act like 
ANYTHING I ask is unreasonable, and IF they actually DO anything, I should consider it a great personal favour, 
and like, they are like Jesus dying on the cross for me. You ever get that? Or is it just me? O.K... So... 

But like this IS funny. Once I was like chatting with this young guy who had like a pretty high position in 
the government. And he was like joking, or actually I think it was a true story, that he got his first promotion by 
MISTAKE cos someone thought he was like someone ELSE, like he had the same NAME as one of the REALLY 
senior public servants, and so like they are SO corrupt and like so he like promoted HIM thinking he was someone 
ELSE. And then cos like no-one EVER admits they have made a mistake in like the public service, like Government 
like, and so no-one ever DID anything about it. And then like he kept getting promoted, he joked, because he was 
never any GOOD at the jobs he was given, and so like you couldn't FIRE him, and so you like PROMOTED him so 
he would be like, SOMEONE ELSE'S problem. But like I think he was probably a bit too modest. OR? Like, having 
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And this guy was like joking that, like, the only time they ever CORRECTED a mistake they had made was 
if it had INADVERTANTLY like been GOOD for the public. Like that. O.K, like I'm not good at telling funny 
stuff. But like when HE said it, like HOW he said it, it was like funny, cos it was like TRUE, or like CYNICAL like 
DRY humour. 

And like I told DaDA and Em and they like both laughed and like AGREED with him. Cos like that IS how 
it seems to be with like public servants and people working for the government and like that. 

Oh, hears one. Ever regretted doing something nice? Like, you expect you'll be rewarded or feel good or 
whatever, but you DON'T. I was on this camp, right, and like, the girl next door dropped her stereo, and it broke. 
And she was, like, devastated. I got the idea she was poor. So I like, bought her a new one. And I felt really proud of 
myself for being so nice and all. And then, like, she would play it loudly all night, and I would get like so pissed off 
with her, and I like felt soooo stupid that I had bought her the new stereo, cos now I couldn't sleep! So. Yes, that's it. 
'A good deed never goes unpunished’. I heard that ages ago and didn't get it. But, like, now I do. But it's not about 
my stereo. It's, like, when you try to be honest with people and give them good advice, and they, like, HATE you for 
it. Like stoning the messenger. So, like, everyone is SOOOO phony. NO-one tells people what they REALLY think, 
cos, like, if you DO try to do the RIGHT thing, they'll hate you, and punish you as if YOU were responsible for the 
bad thing. 

Of course then people go get all hypocritical and the like, complaining that no-one tells them the truth. No- 
one tells them what they REALLY think. Like they go eating someone's head when they DO, and complaining when 
they DON'T. And of course the same people who complain like this are the ones who always say what they think 
you WANT to hear. You know, like, winning friends and influencing people. You read "The Great Gatsby’ by Scott 
Fitzgerald? I love how Gatsby 'made everyone feel as if they had made the best possible impression upon him that 
they could possibly have hoped to’. 

Like, he made everyone feel good about themselves, and so they liked HIM. So the point being if you give 
someone criticism or bad news, they feel bad, and associate that bad feeling with YOU, and so they end up hating 
YOU. See how it works? Its like all that stuff from Skinner about ‘reinforcement’, and like Pavlov's dogs and such. 
It's why you can get all horny just from seeing that you got an SMS from some cute guy. You just associate his mere 
name with the massive orgasm he gave you last time he pulled down your panties and fucked you like an animal in 
the Macca's toilets. Did I tell you about that? 

He He. This stand-up comedian was saying something like...'All the original bibles came with the consumer 
advice: ignore the bits you don't like, and only apply the ‘hard’ bits to OTHERS!. He He. Cos, like, isn't that what 
religious folk always do? Always pointing the finger at others, even though it says ‘Judge not, lest ye be judged 
yourselves'...or is that just that Metallica song? Anyway. Oh, yes yes yes. That comedian guy was going on about how 
he turns up at some like ‘client service center’, only to, like, find a sign on it like 'In order to better meet your service 
needs, our client service officer is currently undergoing Quality Client Service training’, sort of like that. He He. And 
then he went, like, ‘all these people ever do is like learn new words to describe the same things they always did’, like 
‘new words, same old shit’ sort of thing. 

Like people kid themselves they have learned something, and have improved, when really they are just lazy 
slobs, and too thick anyway. Everyone in denial. Oh, yeh, that is 'H's favourite joke apart from the pedestal thing. 
He'd go, like, ‘It’s amazing how few people know Egyptian, given how many of them live in De-Nial’. And he'd go on 
about how like Pop Stars like go on and on about eternal love, and they obviously mean it, cos, like, they marry 5 
times and the like. Oh, right, anyway, yes, the thing about denial. People delude themselves, like lie to themselves. 
They think they are so generous, so nice, so fair, so honest. And, like, they are so seriously having themselves on. It’s 
like a form of masturbation. 

That's it. I wanted to say how people in church are like masturbating. They are like, all God this, Jesus this, 
Oh, Oh, Oh I'm cumming. Anyway, that's how it seems to me. 
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Oh. Penis size. O.K. About 7 inches, and not too thick is about perfect. But, like, if you are blowing a guy 
for HIS pleasure, like to make HIM cum, and not strictly for your OWN pleasure, then, like, smaller is actually 
better, cos, like, you can easily get it in your mouth and like that. But for MY pleasure, a nice big beautiful cock with 
a shiny purple-blue head. Like, that means he's like REALLY into you. Like REALLY desperate for it. Cos, like, if its 
limp AT ALL, it starts getting sort of dry and wrinkly. And a drop or two of pre-cum means he is REALLY 
REALLY REALLY keen on you. Like THAT is the best sign he is REALLY aroused. 

If he is like really dead hard with a big shiny purple-bluish-pinkish head with pre-cum dribbling down a bit. 
And, like, a few times I've just sort of lightly brushed my fingers across the most sensitive bit, you know, where the 
foreskin meets the shaft, like where the crack goes down from the head to the shaft and meets the shaft, I think it’s 
called the perineum or some such...O.K..yeh, so, like, I just lightly brush this bit of his really hard straining bell-end, 
and like, he will like moan and whine and he'll be like pumping all this hot cum all over the place for a few seconds. I 
mean, like, really loads of cum like you wouldn't imagine. Wow. I keep getting myself all excited like this. I'd better 
go masturbate for a bit. 

Yes, so. I mean, most guys want a bigger penis. I mean, who wouldn't. No, I don't mean me. He He. No 
penis envy. Well, not really. Well, O.K, it would be fun to have a beautiful big one at least for a bit. Wouldn't it be 
cool if we could just like swap over and stuff. O.K. So. Perfect penis. Some penises are really beautiful when they are 
fully erect. And like it is surprising that little penises can grow so much. So don't worry about how big it is when he is 
NOT aroused. That is IRRELEVANT. Some penises don't grow much, usually the ones that looked like they would 
be the biggest. But small ones, like on Michelangelo’s 'David' usually grow to about 6 inches, in my experience. And 
friends say the same. So. 

And, like it doesn't matter if he is circumcised or not. But it looks better when you pull the foreskin right 
back so you get a lovely purple-pink-shiny knob to luck on and lick and such. Cos, like, I don't like the actual 
foreskin, to look at. So I just pull it back. It doesn't hurt, and some guys say it actually is a real turn-on, like, it puts 
more pressure on the head of his cock like. I don't like hair on the cock, and I like a guy to trim his pubic hair short. 
Guys like this cos it also makes his cock look bigger. 

Oh, guys, remember that your cock looks bigger from our angle. You are looking down on it, which 
foreshortens' it...that's the word Ernest Hemingway used in his book 'A movable feast’. Like, it looks smaller cos you 
see it from the top. He says to look at it in a mirror, or from the side. So. O.K. So, like, but if you've got a really small 
penis, then make up for it by using your fingers and mouth and tongue and such. And like, try doing anal sex and 
using a nice vibrator on your girlfriend at the same time. Cos smaller cocks are great for anal sex, like. And anyway, if 
your girlfriend exercises her ‘pelvic floor’, she can like squeeze around even a small dick and feel it, and like you will 
feel it too. Like, I can make guys almost yell with pain because I can squeeze their cocks inside me so hard. So. 

Isn't it funny how if something is chasing you, you run from it. Like you assume it must want something 
from you so you kinda don't trust it and because it is chasing you, you sort of get a bit panicky and so you run. Like, I 
mean, with guys, like guys who are like stalking you almost, like they are so into you. It is scary, like, cos we are just 
people, like, and so if the guy is like this, then he has probably got some romantic illusions about you...so , it's like, 
he's not actually interested in you so much as his romantic ideal of you...and that really sucks...its like using you as a 
sort of screen to project his own fantasies onto...and it sucks...cos it means its not really YOU that he is so excited 
about... Yeh, so...Yeh, and like, when a guy acts all cool and not-interested at all, like, somehow that makes YOU 
more interested in HIM. 

Like, what, is he too good for you? And like I've read all this Freudian stuff, and, like, it’s like he is your 
distant father, who never paid attention to you, and so THAT is the attraction...like he's your father is some 
way...and like every girl secretly wants to do their day...you know, like Charlie Sheen is always joking on "Two and a 
half men’, the sort of ‘daddy issues’ girl who sleeps with older men. But, like, my DaDa was NEVER distant, so 
maybe that explains why I don't really fall for that sort of guy that much. I sort of find it boring. But lots of my 
friends seem to fall into that sort of pattern over and over. And so lots of guys think they SHOULD act like distant 
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and not interested. Maybe they are right. Probably works for them. But I prefer guys who are honest, playful, and 
direct. And of course really HOT! 

Yeh, the ‘daddy issues’ thing. Like, sometimes its just about getting the guys attention. So lots of guys get this 
frustrating thing where a girl will seem to chase after them, like she really wants it BAD, and then as soon as she 
HAS the guy, she like totally loses interest. Cos, like, all she wanted was to get his attention, you know, like, like 
getting her DaDa's attention. And, like, THAT was all she wanted. And once she has THAT, she has sort of gotten 
what she wanted. So I guess guys should play it cool until AFTER they have done the old ‘in out in out’. Heh Heh! 

O.K. I was just reading how, American being the biggest superpower and all, and like having all the best 
weapons and like that, that today, if you are an American, you are more likely to be killed by ANOTHER American, 
than in like Iraq or such. It true! Most Americans who get shot are shot by members of their own family with their 
OWN guns. Like accidents and kids playing, and people getting drunk and such losing their tempers. And, like, you 
are more likely to get shot yourself, in any encounter with an intruder, like thief who has broken into your home and 
the like, if you happen to own a gun. Like either someone accidentally shoots you, or the intruder finds the gun or 
takes it off you, like that. 

And of course since World War II more people have died from not wearing seatbelts, from driving drunk or 
too tired, and like that, than have died in ALL the wars since then. I read they've had seat-belts for ages, but people 
wouldn't wear them. Also they had ABS, but the car companies thought it better to spend money on flashy paint- 
jobs, than on ABS, cos, like, that's what the people wanted, they said. And, like, they would pay out heaps of money 
to people who died because of faulty car design, and these people would take the money but have to agree to not tell 
anyone, cos, like, their lawyer folk calculated it was cheaper to pay the victims than to improve the designs and make 
the cars safe. True. Really. 

Of course when you've got the guy who recommended the Atom bombing of Japan, and use of napalm and 
‘carpet bombing....where you like bomb everything in sight, for miles and miles, killing anyone and everything no 
matter if they are kiddies or farmers or Jesus himself....running your biggest car company, well, what CAN you 
expect? 

Oh, here's my idea for a movie. I want to visit Death Valley, like, and drive through it in the spring in a 
convertible. So. O.K. So like a tourist arrives, and everything seems innocent enough. She wants to drive a 
convertible through Death Valley, like. And like, she has been dreaming of this for years. Telling all her friends, the 
travel agents, and like that. And so she has like booked this all months in advance, to make sure everything is perfect. 
She has even picked the exact sort of car she wants. So she is really cheery and all when she gets there and gets the car 
and all. So, like, so far everything is innocent. 

Lovely shots of Death Valley and all that. Yum. O.K. And we get the typical 

American diner stop, with waitresses and Hot cowboy types hanging around like James Dean or like 
that....O.K...so there's this hot guy who just happens to need a ride, and they get talking and SHE suggests that 
maybe he wants to come with her to the next town, where he's heading...O.K...so while driving he is like checking 
out the cool car...and like, as if by accident, finds a pistol strapped under the seat...and like she is sort of scared but 
excited cos she's never held a gun like...and he convinces her that it is normal, like, every car has a gun, like the owner 
must have forgotten, but, like, it's no biggy like. 

And like, seeing as how she is so excited, he sort of gets the idea into her of them pulling over and taking 
some shots at some cactus and like that. So. O.K, she is all excited and happy and thrilled as he shows her how to aim 
and fire. And so she ends up taking a few shots, before they head off. O.K. So, like her prints are now all over the gun, 
and she has like gunpowder residue, you know, like in Miami C.S.I, all over her... And like the gun is on the back-seat 
now. O.K. And so we get a shot of a police car in her rear view mirror. Now she notices, and like panics about the 
gun, and like reaches over and throws it out into the desert. 

Good. Now the cop pulls her over. And this real sort of corrupt looking cop, sort of looks BAD, you know, 
like he's a BAD cop...you can tell...and like, he asks for her I.D, they exchange the usual chit-chat, was I speeding 
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officer and such...and he asks her if she just threw something out into the dessert, like its an offence to litter and 
such. By now she is real nervous. He asks her is she wouldn't mind going back there to pick it up, like, cos, like, 
otherwise he's gonna have to fine her, and he doesn't want to do THAT. 

So she like really nervously drives back and pretends she can't find it. But the copper apparently knows what 
she threw and he finds it, then acts all surprised as if he had not suspected anything. He now ACTS like he is 
suddenly suspicious. You have a license?, and like all that. She denies it is hers. Good. Now she is lying. Just what he 
wants. He says that he unfortunately, like will have to take her in for questioning, and the man too. He picks the gun 
up carefully and puts it in an evidence bag or some such. 

O.K. So the deal is she has been set up, way back. They have killed someone with that gun just before she 
took off. It was all planned well ahead, almost since she booked the car. And like she is going to be framed for the 
murder. And like they made sure she was seen with the dead person. And all that. And so when the police investigate 
she like appears to deny having met him, cos she doesn't remember, and then she lied about the gun, and her prints 
are all over it, and the residue on her proves she has fired it recently and like that..and so it all fits together in her 
mind and she realises how she has been set up... 

And like then maybe she escapes and such and manages to work out what really happened, and finds some 
cute detective who believes in her and such...and like, she has just gone through a divorce and lost all faith in men or 
some such, and he, so there is that typical American Hollywood personal angle too...like, you know...people learning 
to trust again and like that...you know, like redemption, regaining faith, learning to love again, regaining confidence 
or faith in yourself...something like that...or her ex comes over and helps her and they get back together ... like... 

Oh, yeh, cos that is what Plato said ALL drama should be about...like to give people this false sense of faith in 
the universe, all that ‘everything happens for a purpose’ and like that, so that the bad thing turns out to be a good 
thing after all...so we are all to endure the bad stuff having faith that one day life will redeem itself, and we will be 
GLAD we went through all this shit...you know...Hollywood happy endings...and so the people who went through 
this horrible experience are GLAD they did, cos it like brought them back to together again, made them stronger, 
lead to a new and better life and all that sort... 

Yeh, like, that's why you can't have a sad ending in a Hollywood film. Only European arty films dare 
challenge Plato's brainwashing ... you know, like, making people believe that ‘everything happens for the best possible 
reasons, in this, the best possible of all worlds’. Like only European films can end with a sad, realistic ending, Like 
reality. Where people suffer, and die. No ‘redemption’. No sudden realisation that 'oh, I am so happy I suffered all 
that shit cos now I am like so much better for it' and that sort. 

So, like, Plato got what he wanted. The U.S.A, at least California, you know, Hollywood, is his "Republic’. 
Everything is censored to fit into a Disney fairytale reality. All the films about God and Moses show only positive 
stuff. The only holocaust you'll see is the one committed UPON the Jews. You'll never see the Jews committing 
genocide, like they do in the Bible. You won't see Joshua raping little girls. You won't be reminded of all the incest. 
You won't be reminded of what a total utter fucker that god character in the bibles is. They even have some of the 
worst censorship like Plato wanted, about sex and stuff. Like you can't buy real porn there in shops, can you. You can 
get it on-line. 

But U.S porn like sucks, mostly. And you'll never see like a hard cock slipping up some lucky girl’s wet pussy 
on television. But, like I've seen that on public television, even during the daytime in even Catholic Poland and 
Moscow. True. She like straddled this guy with this like really big hard dong, and then like we get to see her handle 
his big erection with her hand and like ease it nicely into her big wet slit, so she can like ride him hard. Nice bit of 
film. And that was on public Television. I think around 9p.m or some such time. So. Plato's Republic, the U.S. of A. 

Only, Plato said that unless his Republic stayed vegan, or at least vegetarian, it would end up fighting wars. 
So I give me a pat on the back for that. Sadly the U.S proved him right. And, like he said women were equal to men. 
So that I like too. But most of his, like, suggestions are like despotism, like Stalin, Hitler, and the Catholic Church, 
the Taliban and like. So I don't get how you could like admire him THAT much. But he is the hero of all the 
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fuckers, so his statue is up there next to all the Saints, like that Aquinas pecker, who says its better to rape little girls 
than to have a quick wank. Now when you think about it, that could explain all that priests raping boys horror. 

I mean, if this guy is a Saint, then you can only guess his opinion must be, what, 'canon' or some such, like 
their rules and laws and stuff...and so it is like them telling priests it is better to rape than to wank, in their God 
fuckers eyes! Oh, yes, and its the same for the Hare Krishnas. They have the same problem with little kids being 
raped by Hare Krishnas in their 'Garukulas', like day care centers and schools. They teach that it is EQUALLY bad 
to rape as to wank. So guess which one the fuckers chose. Of course. So like, they rape all these kiddies, and then no- 
one wants to admit it, like with the Pope and his fuckers, and so they tell the kids it’s their own fault and they will go 
to hell if they tell anyone and so these poor kids end up committing suicide and...fuck it makes me so angry...and 
people ask me why I do not like religion so much! Fuckers. FUCKERS! 

O.K. Here's a game I played once at this girls house. You like have a competition to see who can make a guy 
shoot his load the furthest. Like you talk dirty to him and wank him and like that. I got the idea from Kim Jestem's 
‘Veil of Ignorance’. With guys with no foreskin you have to like wank the whole shaft. With guys with a foreskin you 
can just quickly play with foreskin, like playing with your clit. I've asked guys about it. Seems if you've been 'cut' you 
have to wear underpants, is like the only difference. And, like they have to use like some cream or something when 
they wank, or just wank from the shaft, so seems I was right that the whole ‘cutting’ business is meant to stop guys 
wanking, or at least try to. And I got a guy to show me how to wash his cock. 

Try this with a guy. They LOVE it. And it’s good for you too. You know that ‘dick cheese’ that builds up 
around the head? Sort of like the white creamy stuff you find in your panty crotch if you've gotten horny with em 
on. Well you get a wet cloth and wipe it off. That stuff, if it is left, can cause YOU health problems. And it doesn't 
really smell nice either. So just take the initiative and do it playfully. Wash him nice and clean and see how hard and 
excited he gets. Wank him off as you kiss him nice and soft like! Mmmmm. 

O.K. So I just was doing nothing, thinking about wanking guys off, and like, I just got it. You know, like, 
some parents might be scared of their son like wanking off and going to hell, so they don't want him to touch his 
willy EVER, and so, like, if he had to CLEAN it, then, like, he'd be touching it, and like it would feel SOOO good 
after not touching it like EVER, that he would not be able to control himself, like, and he'd like wank off furiously 
and like cum really hard and then like he'd be going to hell. Right? So the parents don't want him to clean it EVER. 
Never touch it. EVER. Only time he is to cum is inside some nice girls pussy, where his little sperms can make lots of 
babies. Lots of new slaves to work and fight and such for the priests and kings and that lot. See what I mean? O.K. 

Oh, as I keep reminding guys, if we REALLY need something big in between our legs, we can always get a 
nice girl to ‘fist’ us. So, really, I mean, how many guys could compete with that? I mean, how many guys have such 
hard, thick, long cocks with 5 soft, busy fingers on the end of em? So. So what if you have a big one, or a small one. It 
doesn't really matter that much. But be honest, some cocks are beautiful, some are ugly, just like breasts, faces, arses. 
But if a girl likes YOU, she won't pay much attention to your willy. Like I said, it's just not that big a deal. And of 
course your girl will want to TRY a big dong at least once, so don't get jealous and all insecure. Let your girlfriend 
blow a nice beautiful big cock. You probably want to fuck some girl with huge titties, right? 

Exactly the same thing. It's just something you want to try. You don't really care how big your girl’s bazookas 
are, do you? I mean if you really like her. But you'd love to try some big mammas just to have a good feel, right? And 
like, you might want to try some different pussies. Doesn't mean you want to break up with your girl. Just means you 
want some variety, some different experiences. Well be generous and let HER do the same. That way everyone is 
satisfied, and she won't end up LEAVING you just because you are like, such an insecure, jealous caveman type. 

I am like soooo sad right now. In the supermarket I came across these poor little innocent crayfish kept in 
these tiny little tanks. Still alive. Just waiting for some horrid person to buy them. I can't think of much crueler than 
that. Can you imagine what the poor thing must be going through? And like people boil them alive. I just can't get 
over how horrid most humans are. It is just sooooo depressing, I just can't bear to think about it at ALL. And it 
makes me soooo mad, and then just sooooo sad. And, like, they had these live fish in there too. All these poor 
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animals tightly packed with barely enough water to breathe. They must be like half suffocating cos there would be no 
oxygen in the water, 

and....Ohhhh...people just make me soooooo....FUCKERG.... and it just breaks my heart and I have to go and 
try not to think about this ugly world I have to live in...Like, I swear, one day I'm gonna... just.... Arggghhhhh.......... 

O.K. Lies. Like, we all want other people to tell US the truth, right? Like, O.K, except like if I ask a guy, are 
my tits big and like, you know, or, like, do I have a HOT arse, and like. So like NICE lies, lies that like don't hurt 
anyone. So, like, this is the problem. The truth HURTS. And so, what is like a nice lie, and ... So like Plato goes "This 
lie is NOBLE’, like nice like. But he is lying to himself, like. Cos it just suits HIM. Makes life easier for HIM. Like 
cos people won't argue if they don't even know there IS anything to argue about. And like Plato thinks we are all 
stupid, and like he is a big wise ass, and like he doesn't trust us to make good choices, cos we are all ignorant and he is 
like this ‘philosopher king’ like, and such....and like he's scare we'll read a book and get the WRONG ideas...but, like, 
how DARE he decide for ME... I bet he never was as smart as me...seriously...1 am smarter than him...surely...but he 
can't think that POSSIBLE, like I should make up my OWN mind, and maybe be right, and like he WRONG... so 
that is like, he is such an arrogant fucker... so... 

Oh, yeh. So. The religion person says the economics person is like lieing about stuff and not fair. And like 
the sex scared person wants us all to be nuns, and says like the movies are lying. And like everyone is lying, but 
thinking THEIR lies are O.K, but telling everyone else off about THEIR lies. And so, like, the poor have their lies, 
and the rich have theirs, and like the poor only want to stop the rich lies, but DEMAND they get to keep their 
OWN lies. Something like that. Like the person wants to say its O.K to keep animals in concrete boxes all their lives 
so they can have cheap milk and meat and eggs and stuff. Right? But then goes on about how life is so unfair and like 
the rich take everything and don't pay fair wages and stuff. So, like, he wants HIS lies, like they are SACRED like, 
like how DARE I argue with him or challenge HIS lies, and like that. O.K, so what I'm saying is we are mostly 
hypocrites. 

We don't want HONESTY as a principle or like rule or such. We just want OUR way. We want 
convenience. We want EASY. We want people to like treat US fair like, but we want to be able to treat others, and 
like animals and such, NOT fair, I mean, to PRETEND we ARE being nice and fair and all like, but we AREN'T. 
We want to think WE are nice, and like, only everybody ELSE is not. 

So like I don't have so much sympathy for everyone looking at me and saying, like, it’s not FAIR that I have 
all this stuff and will never have to like work hard and dirty and stuff...Cos, like, they just want to be ME...they don't 
want justice and being fair to everyone and everything....so, when, like they give ME dirty looks cos I have lots of 
stuff, all nice stuff and given to me for free like, I might feel a bit bad at first, then I remember how, like, they are 
sooo cruel to animals, and how they like, have good jobs but pay their old cleaning lady nothing to clean THEIR 
toilets and stuff, and I think...well.. FUCK YOU HYPOCRITE... and so... like...I guess it’s good for me that people 
are such fuckers, cos I have no need to feel guilty about being so lucky...like, they don't want a fair world...they just 
want to be rich like me...so if it wasn't ME, it would be someone else being all this lucky, cos no-one really wants life 
to be fair...and such... 

So...Oh, so, like Utopia...O.K, like DaDa and Em grew up in what was supposed to be a Utopian society. 
Right, but it was like, a prison. And I've read ‘Utopia’ by Thomas More, 'Lao Tzu you know the Daoist book, "Tao 
Te Ching’, and I know about Pol Pot, and Stalin, and like that. More had people burned alive just for questioning 
the bible and the Catholic Church. Fucker. And, like, he is a Daoist for sure. Wants everyone ELSE to live simple 
like, ignorant, and like in a big prison, like the Soviet Union was, but with everyone being told they were like living 
in paradise, that outside everything was really heaps worse, so like be happy to have so little, cos outside everyone is 
starving and such. So. 

And like Plato's 'Republic' is the same. Censorship. Keep everyone dumb. Lie to them. Tell them they are 
happy and that this is the best of all possible worlds and they should be like grateful to the king, or like Stalin. But, 
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like, Thomas More lived in a mansion! And Stalin and his ‘comrades’ lived in luxury. And like Plato wanted to be 
this ‘philosopher KING’, right...not humble philosopher teacher and like that...but KING! 

Oh, Oh....'what do you call that useless bit of skin on the end of a penis?’...." Heh Heh’... MAN'! That's a 
joke I heard once. Feminist I guess. Like heaps of women seem to HATE men. Usually fat ugly women that can't 
GET one! Heh Heh!. 

Yes Yes Yes. Today I went to have my ears looked at. We came back from a holiday and like, my ears were 
blocked and hurty. It was really a worry on the plane, cos, like, I was scared I wouldn't be able to like 'clear' em. I was 
like holding my nose and like trying to blow out my ears. O.K. But it was O.K. So. Anyway, I went to the doctor, and 
she like filled up this big fat metal syringe thing with warm water, got me to hold a dish under my ear and sort of tilt 
my head down a bit. And then she like pushed the syringe and pumped all this warm water into my ear and OH it 
was HEAVENLY...It felt Soooo sensual and like .... YUM .... and then I think cos I was like lost in this ecstasy she 
thought it might be hurtful or something, so she like asked me if I was O.K, and I sort of was brought a bit back to 
earth 

having to concentrate and like, and I sort of moaned out 'Yes' and that sort of ruined it a bit cos I was like in 
HEAVEN....but it still felt good and like she showed me this big lump of ear wax she had got out of my ear like. But 
WOW. It was sort of like SEX with my EAR! 

You know, like when someone licks your ear, it’s all so SEXY, and like you get really horny and stuff. O.K, 
so, it was like INSIDE my ear, like she was fucking my ear inside, like .. YUM YUM YUM... 

O.K, and like, so, I'm remembering anal sex. And lots of girls sort of cringe, but all the guys are like so keen 
on it. So I wanted to share about it. It's like, a voluptuous feeling, like having something really wet, warm, and like 
that, slipped up your arse and you feel all full and lovely and YUM. It feels like when someone puts their finger in 
their mouth and then in your ear. Like on the Simpsons. And its like really heavenly, when you are like ready for it. If 
he is not too big, and makes sure he is really using a lot of lube or really wet already, and like you are relaxed, and like 
he puts it in carefully and like it is really HOT too, cos you can feel how excited HE is about sticking his cock in your 
arsehole, and like sticking it all the way in, slipping right up your arse, and like sometimes you feel like you are gonna 
have to take a poo, and you get him to pull out quickly, and you feel like you MUST have done a poo, and look to 
see, but there is no poo. And like you expect there to be some on his willy, but there isn't. So I don't know how that 
is but that is how it feels. And, like I know little kids have no shame about their poo, and they don't think it smells 
bad or anything, so I wonder if we LEARN to find poo horrible...and like I've heard that some gay boys like play 
with their poo...like...'poo fights'...which seems disgusting to me but I'm like, it's THEIR thing and like their 
business and such...sooo... 

Oh, Elvis used to shit in his bed cos like he was too lazy to get up. True. Seriously! Imagine THAT! 

Oh, yeh, at Rimini, in Italy, I was like laying on the beach topless with a few other girls, and there was like 
these 2 cute little Italian boys just a few meters away, and then one of the girls laughed and told me to like look, and I 
did, and one of them like had his hands down his shorts and you could see him like wanking away...and I like 
thought it was so cute and funny and cool...like I guess he got a stiffy looking at our titties and stuff and couldn't 
control himself... Heh Heh. Yeh, and like, my hotel room was across from another one, and you could like see into 
the rooms across the street, and like this young guy was laying on bed, and then he like saw me, and I stood on the 
balcony to have a perve, and he like got his cock out and was like wanking, and like staring at me and it was like cool 
and then he came and I swear he came in his OWN face and I like laughed and went back in...and like you could 
look down on the street, and there would be all these little noisy 3 wheeled like ... I dunno... 

And like they were like these motorbikes with big trays behind, and they were like full of all these beautifully 
colored vegetables, tomatoes, red, green lettuces or such, and yellow stuff and Oh, it was really gorgeous...and they 
would like be delivering stuff...oh, and then this girl...she kept like appearing everywhere I was...like she'd come out 
on her balcony next to mine, or I'd find her with her arms up drying her hair with a towel outside my room in the 
hallway, and like, she had the most incredible boobs...Like so big but so firm and perky and I was like wondering if 
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she was showing off to me...and like, maybe she would like to come into my room and... and like she was wearing 
these white panties, or swim-suit bottoms, and like smiling, and like all the guys were whistling and trying to get her 
attention all the time. 

And, like, she APPARENTLY was like into ME. Yeh, and so, like. I thought why NOT? Like, I'd never had 
a chance to like feel up some nice big zoobies. And so I like, next time I saw her I like smiled and said hello. And like 
she spoke mostly German but some English. Like she WAS German. And like, when we'd talk she'd like keep 
looking at my like bikini bottoms. And so we went swimming, and she said that she was like sharing a room with 
THREE other people. And like I had my OWN room so she asked if she could like SHOWER in MY room. And, 
like Heh Heh, of course I was like imagining showering with her. And so like, so we ended up in my hotel room. 

And she like came out of the shower like TOTALLY naked. Like she asked like, 

‘Where are the towels’, but they were like hanging RIGHT NEXT TO THE SHOWER! And so, I like, I 
just was like HORNY for her, and so I went up to her and touched her breasts. And she like moved into my touch, 
and so I like put my hand between her legs and like she was like INSTANTLY wet and she kissed me on the mouth 
and I felt her hand between MY legs, and like that. And like it was nice. Like I came. And she came. And it was like 
NICE. And like I got to feel her boobs, like hold them from behind, and they were like HEAVY and felt like, like 
Big BOOBS. And. Yeh, so. But I wouldn't want to have like really big boobs myself. But it is like nice to feel and like. 
And like I COMPLETELY understand how a guy might like be into ME, but still want to like have sex with a girl 
with really big bazoobies, or like at least to like, have a good FEEL of some really nice big round heavy zoobies. 

O.K. Today I did some 'research' with one of my tutors. We went out into supermarkets and timed how 
long it took to find the weights and stuff of things from their packaging. Like to see how much chocolate there was 
in the bar, or how much yoghurt in the container and such. And sometimes it took AGES to find out how much was 
in the packet. And then all these packages that were huge, but had almost nothing in them. And then he showed me 
how some coffee was like 450g, but looked just like the 500g coffee, and so like people would be tricked into 
thinking it was like cheaper and such. WOW. I'd never looked before. Like, I don't have to buy food and stuff and I 
never really went into supermarkets much, just if DaDa or Ema asked me to get something for them cos the driver or 
housekeeper or such had brought back the wrong stuff. Like I think sometimes they 

DELIBERATELY bought the WRONG stuff that we didn't want, just cos they might be like jealous and 
such. Like their little 'revenge' sort of. Like rich Mr so and so won't be getting his 12 year old single malt Glenn 
Fiddich tonight and like that. 

Oh, and like, there was this fruit juice with a big 100% and something written real small underneath. And 
like I assumed it would say ‘fruit juice’, like, you know, saying it was 100% fruit juice, like you'd want. And so my 
tutor got me to compare the prices of the other juice near it, and I thought, like, O.K, this was a good buy, cos it was 
100% and the others were like 50%, and so if it was LESS than twice the price, that meant it must be better. Right? 
And I guess that is what the marketing peckers wanted us to think, cos my tutor then showed me that the little 
writing was really ‘Quality’. And I was like, what the fucker is THAT supposed to mean? 100% QUALITY. Huh? 
Like, can you have 90% quality? Means fucking nixo. So, like, they were just trying to fool people. Cos we had a look, 
and after a bit found, in small writing somewhere ELSE on the package, that it was only 25% fruit juice. 

And like my tutor explained that they HAD to write that SOMEWHERE on the package by law, and so 
they DID, but in really small writing under a fold in the packaging, so, like, it was almost impossible to find, and 
most people WOULDN'T see it, and they'd like think they were buying 100% fruit juice. So, like THAT was a lie. 
That is all a lie. Deliberately trying to trick people. But like it is legal. So by law it is NOT a lie. And like THAT is 
what the law is all about. So like these marketing peckers think they are so clever, but like they will be all whingy and 
whiny complaining when someone lies TO THEM! Fuckers. 

Hey, yeh, you know how they banned ‘Catcher in the Rye' at first, cos they said there were too many ‘Fuck 
you’ type words and such. Well that is bull. Like I read a book by a guy who won the Nobel Prize. And, like THAT 
had never been banned, and like, HE called people FUCKERS in it. Solzhenitsyn or like...'A day in the life of Ivan 
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someone...like about being in a Gulag, like Stalin's prison camps where they were worked to death, making ‘Old 
Whiskers’ the devil himself and his party comrades richer cos like they worked for nothing, got no real food and 
such. Like the SS got rich using Jews to work in factories. They like 'rented' them to big German companies who got 
to keep all their profits even after the war cos they like co-operated with the U.S government and like. 

Oh, yeh, they banned that book by J.D Salinger cos they didn't like what he said, like saying everyone was a 
big PHONEY, like meaning they were all big fat hypocrites, and like talking about priests raping boys and such, and 
like this was like AGES ago, like 50 years before all this stuff in the news about priests and boys and the Pope like 
covering up everything and telling the boys it was like THEIR fault and they'd go to hell if they tell anyone and like 
moving the priests to new schools where they could rape MORE boys and ... FUCKER priests...FUCKER pope...all 
FUCKERS...religion...Hah! Fucking slavery and Plato and fuck em all...Heh Heh...I can say FUCK YOU to all of 
em cos they can't do shit nowadays. Just a few years ago they would have like tortured me to death then sent me to 
hell. Now they can just send me to Hell, the fuckers! Heh Heh! 

Oh, yeh. Almost forgot. In Rostock, in Germany. Like, in Germany you get all these people laying around 
naked in parks, along rivers, and on the beaches and like that. WOW. All this pussy and beautiful cocks and like. 
And I was on the beach and like they have these little like, I don't know, like a foot tall, little sort of wind-breaks 
people would put up around their towels. And like, I'd walk around having a perve, and I see this couple. And like 
you can only see em if you're like standing right close to their wind-break. And like so no-one ELSE could see them 
but me, everyone else being laying down behind their OWN wind-break and like that, and no-one like me walking 
around perving and the like. 

Yeh, so, she is like wanking her man off, but I can't see his thing, like he is too shy or something, or maybe he 
can't get it up? But then she like rolls on her back, and like spreads her legs, and he is like kissing her, and then 
talking in her ear, and she has her eyes closed and like, and then he starts fingering her, like her beautiful big pussy is 
out there with her legs spread wide open for me and like he is fingering her really hard like and you can see the 
beautiful look on her face cos she is like cumming and he is like telling her I am watching I suppose and I can't like 
make up my mind between watching her big yummy pussy or the delicious look on her face as she like is cumming 
really hard. YUM. And like the FUNNY thing was that when she got up later for a swim, she like put her bikini 
bottoms ON, like even though everyone ELSE was like fully nude. And it was nice, like every time I saw them after 
that they like smiled at me like really friendly like. 

Cool. My DaDa came back from Japan and gave me these really cool "Hello Kitty’ things. Heh Heh. So cute. 
And he gave me this like wet-hot-pink thermos cup, with a button you press to open and close it, and he like swears 
it NEVER leaks and like we will keep some in the cars and cos, like, we drink loads of coffee... 

And so I ask him if he used one of those sex kiosks with 15 year old girls or bought any worn panties from 
some automat and he like looks at me smiling, laughing, but without a clue what I was on about...Heh Heh! 

Ema was telling me about stuff the other day. Like she was saying that DaDa and her were like best friends. 
And she was saying like, I should never sacrifice anything for a man just to try to make him happy, as I would end up 
feeling bad about it, and like blaming HIM, like later. And like, she was saying that ‘passionate love’, by which she 
means SEX, like really HORNY sex, never lasts. She was saying, like, so I shouldn't PLAN on it lasting, and like do 
anything really stupid or give up too much just for ‘passionate love’. So I'm like laughing and I tell her, "Why don't 
you just say HOT SEX? and like laughing and she like is laughing and we both are like falling about laughing till my 
like stomach really hurts so much I can't laugh anymore and I have to try to stop myself from laughing cos it hurts so 
much but I can't and ... like that...so...yes... so Mum is like saying, she doesn't want me to grow up like some bitch, 
complaining about men and such...like men are NOT our slaves. If you love a man, you want him to be happy. But 
you don't give up everything that makes YOU happy. Cos it is NOT worth it in the end and you'll end up bitter and 
twisted like some old hag feminist. And like, I love my Ema. I like looked into her eyes and I feel like all the love and 
concern she has for me and I like feel so...like...teary...and like I actually cry, like I can't help it...I feel the hot tears roll 
down my cheeks...and then, like, she is crying too and like I give her the biggest hug to like say 'I love you SOOOO 
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much MaMa’ and like, she is holding me like she would never let ANYTHING ever hurt me and 
like...and...Yeh...so... lucky me. 

Yeh, so. Sacrifices. I mean, if you do something because YOU want to, then don't go blaming HIM, or HER, 
for what YOU wanted to do. I mean, if you wanted to GIVE something, then what are you doing 
COMPLAINING afterwards, like, as if you were only doing it for something in return? Like, then you were only 
trying to manipulate someone, and you weren't really doing it cos you like, loved THEM, or wanted to do something 
for THEM. So what are you now all complaining about like? So, like, you let a guy fuck you, but you didn't really 
want to fuck him, but you wanted him to like LOVE you, or be your boyfriend so everyone else would think you 
were cool or whatever...and like he roots you and doesn't call you...and like you complain what a bastard he is and 
like that...but you were like using sex to get something else, and didn't get it...so, like, you can't blame HIM...he 
didn't do anything wrong...he was like honest...he like wanted to fuck you...I mean, unless he DID promise and like 
lie to you...you have nothing to complain about... 

O.K, and like, if he DID let you think you'd get what YOU wanted, and then DIDN'T do what you wanted, 
well, then I think that is like, breach of contract, and you should be like able to sue him for loads of money and such. 
Heh Heh! And like, girls who give guys the impression their going to be like, all over them naked and like sucking 
their cock and begging for them to fuck them up the arse and such, so that the guy forks out heaps of cash on stuff 
for them, and then they like DON'T give him what HE wanted. It's the same. HE should be able to like sue them for 
like breaking their agreement. O.K. Like they hadn't written it down or like that, but still, EVERYONE knew what 
HE expected, and she lead him on like. So, like, I reckon we should have like contracts which we sign saying exactly 
what we expect from each other. Heh heh! What you think? 

Oh yeh. Like the other day, my 'friends' are like giving me a hard time about being vegan, going, like, "Why 
do they make vege-burgers look like sausages’ and like that, as if they thing that meat like GROWS like sausage...and 
I'm like???? Whuh???? Like they are so STUPID and such. Anyway. So. 

O.K, so some guys pay for sex because they can't get laid AT ALL. Like they are sooo ugly or shy or the like. 
And then there are guys who want to have sex with a really good looking girl and like, they could have sex with their 
girlfriend and like, but she isn't that hot, and doesn't like make them cum hard, so they like will pay for some HOT 
chick to spread her legs for him. O.K. And then there are these like, HOT guys, who just don't want all the 'stress' of 
like seducing girls, like all the ‘hard work’, and then, like, they don't want a relationship, or like they already have this 
rich girlfriend their DaDa wants them to marry. O.K. So, oh, and they are scared of like being stalked by some girl 
they fucked a few times and who is like madly in love with them and won't leave them alone, and like that. So like 
they pay just because they can afford it, and it is, like, convenient. Like going to the restaurant instead of cooking and 
such. They will just go to a sex worker, get their knob blown for them, pay, and get back to whatever they are doing. 
O.K, like, this is what guys have told me, and also a few girls, cos, like, they have had guys pay them for sex, like, as sex 
workers and such. 

Yes. S.U.V's. Everyone in Moscow seems to drive one, at least out in Oosovo Twopick and the like. Like out 
of town. Like the roads are crap, cos no-one will pay any taxes. And like they are soooo STUPID. Every day I see 
them laying on their sides or on their roofs, on the side of the road, or even like meters up the hill in the forest and 
like. And like the people are too arrogant to wear seat-belts, and so they get like bashed up against the car. And like 
really badly hurt or dead. And like, all because they bought this stupid big truck cos they thought it was SAFER! 
Like they were gonna drive all over little cars and kill THEIR occupants, but like just keep going and not hurt 
themselves and such. Fuckers! 

We were like in Finland, and they had like these little rally races. And like people would race these really old 
crappy cars around. And like, it was so much fun. And like the cars could only be worth 2000 Euro or less, cos at the 
end anyone could ask ANYONE else to swap cars with them, and they like HAD to. And so like, kids would get to 
race, and like learn how to drive and so like Finland has the best rally drivers and ... Yes, so...that was Finland, and I 
like did this driver course in this like rally car with this like woman rally driver I think she was and like it was pretty 
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nervous at first but then it was fun and like DaDa is a bit worried now that I'm gonna want my own car soon and ... 
So... 

H must have been the most impatient person I ever met. It was like he had worked so hard for so long and 
had never gotten anything in return. And any time something didn't work he'd be like 'thanks' to the universe, all 
sarcastic like, and like, when people would just dawdle in front of him, blocking his way and going real slow, even 
though they could tell he was in a hurry, he'd like push past saying 'thanks for considering others’ sarcastic like. Like 
he wouldn't push or shove, but he'd pass by them at a steady sort of speed, and like he is pretty strong, and so it was 
kinda funny cos he was like really pissed, and really pushing past them, but like he was being polite and not showing 
his frustration, so like they couldn't tell him off cos like, they KNEW they were being peckers, and he'd just sort of 
gotten the better of them, like spoiled their plans to sort of hurt him by frustrating him and making him waste his 
time. Like they should have fast and slow lanes in supermarkets. Heh Heh! But I bet these fuckers would still try to 
take up both lanes. 

Yeh, H. Oh, he showed me the flat where he was living. Argghhhh it was HORRID. And full of this old 
dusty old Bolshy crap, like old appliances, and even like dead pot-plants with dried out dirt, and disgustingly filthy 
carpets and ...Ugghhhh....and like I asked WHY all this rubbish, and he said, like, that he wasn't allowed to throw it 
out, cos, like the owners had left it...and I said well what right do they have to leave it, cos like he's paying them rent, 
and like I was shocked it was 1000 U.S a month and it was like HORRID old Stalin concrete boxes. Nothing 
worked. He showed me, like, how when you try to take a shower half the water goes out the basin anyway, and like, 
you could SEE through the gaps in the old windows, so like people stuffed toilet paper and such all around the edges 
of the windows but still you could like feel the wind blow through. 

And one of his students or friends like came over, and invited him over for lunch, and so I went with him, 
and like they were really really nice. A couple and their daughter. I could tell she had a crush on H. She was like all 
over him. And she like proudly showed me all her toys and got really upset with her DaDa like he wasn't taking it all 
serious enough and she was like being our hostess and stuff. And like, it was all quiet, and we were sitting drinking 
coffee...absolutely like 'silent night’ still as... not a peep... and then this gorgeous blond angel like let out this huge 
fart.... and then she looked like, I mean the look on her face, was like her whole world had just fallen apart...like she 
had just done something REALLY horrible and she was terrified, and like...and it was totally silent for a second as 
she was like looking sooo scared ... and then H broke out laughing and we all began laughing and then this little girl 
started laughing too and everything was fine again. I mean it was so funny cos she took it all SOOO seriously. But I 
can imagine what she felt like. Like she was really worried about what WE would think, I think especially H, who 
she really had this big crush on... and so it was cool how it went from this serious silence like a nuke had gone off, to 
this warm, friendly laughter. Sooo... 

Oh, I remember H only bought like the CHEAPEST food, and never cooked. He explained that, like, he 
was writing, and maybe no-one would ever pay him, and like he wanted to make sure he had enough money to finish 
writing everything he had to write...it was like a real mission...you know..like RELIGION to him...like his 
passion...and he said how he thought he could never marry and like that cos he didn't want anyone else to suffer 
because of him writing and not having a job, and everyone like hating him for writing what he had to write, cos it 
was like THE TRUTH...but not that he was arrogant...he didn't pretend he was like Plato, and wasn't going to 
TELL everyone what to do, or lie to them...he was all about what he called 'informed consent’, like he just wanted to 
share what he understood with everyone, so they could make up their own mind...he said it was about ‘compelling 
arguments’. He said like most people never realised the assumptions they had made. And most of these assumptions 
were actually WRONG. Like really 

IDIOTIC, if they would only think about it. And like if he could only get people to think about it, then they 
would change so many things and like the world would be so much better and like that and all, like that. O.K. So, 
that's H. 


66 


Xob S’arodnap! Heh Heh. That's what I want to be. A reverse Pandora's box! I want to SOLVE all the 
world’s problems and take AWAY all the pain, suffering, misery, injustice, and like that! But I'm not going to let it 
all ruin MY life. I'm not neurotic, like SOME people I know! H! You listening? I don't go around punishing myself 
for killing my father! Heh Heh! Like Freud wrote 'The neurotic punishes themselves by submitting to 
renunciations and restrictions disguised as defensive measures’. O.K. Like, what that means, my tutor says, is that 
people don't realise that they feel guilty for having wanted their father to like disappear, and they are living in fear of 
him punishing them for wanting him dead, and so like punish THEMSELVES so he doesn't HAVE to, O.K, and 
like, they don't REALISE this. 

It is all like unconscious. And so they like say, Oh, I shouldn't do THAT, cos like, I can't afford it, or so and 
so might happen, but in reality they are just like punishing themselves. For like having wanted to kill their father. 
And like, they think they really DID. Like the little kid doesn't KNOW the difference between IMAGINING 
something you really want to do, and actually like DOING it. Like the little kid thinks he is like magic and stuff, so 
like, when he says 'DIE FUCKER’, the person will like die. And like it was long ago before he started thinking 
proper, and so it is not rational or like that...it is just this sort of irrational unconscious general fear, and like, 
ANXIETY that something bad is about to happen, and that he like DESERVES something bad to happen cos like 
he has done something REALLY bad, but he just can't remember WHAT it was he did. 

So it’s like all those Catholics living in fear of being punished, but not knowing WHY, and so the Priests go, 
A-HA, here's an opportunity, and like, they tell them...like, they are guilty of ‘original sin' and THAT is why they 
have this sort of anxiety and guilt, and they go, like, O.K, and like the priest says they can like make up for it by 
giving their money to the church and stuff, and praying, and so they go off feeling a bit better, like things make more 
sense now, and the priests get all this money and live in palaces and rape little boys and girls and stuff and they are 
like so powerful no-one will ever dare tell, and the kids think they DESERVE to be raped cos of , like, they are 
sinners and such. So. You get it? ??? Hmmm. 

Dwarfs on the shoulders of giants eh? I say it’s not fair on the giants, cos like who wants a dwarf sitting on 
your back all day, right, and, like, it’s not fair on the dwarf, cos, like, he'd get vertigo and all scary like it’s so far down 
and stuff, and like his eyes are used to seeing things from near the ground and like, so, like, he wouldn't be able to see 
much AT ALL. Heh Heh. O.K, so what I mean is, most people are NOT going to understand what the philosophers 
trying to teach em. Nope. Just too DUMB. Just too small-MINDED. Just too SMALL like, you know, like you have 
people who are like BIG about everything, like big HEARTS, and like a bigger PICTURE and stuff, and they can be 
like BIG about stuff, like forgiving, generous to the less fortunate when it came to handing out brains and stuff...and 
like, you know, BIG...??? Mmmm? Don't really know how to ... just BIG!... And so, it’s like, not FAIR trying to force 
dumb people to understand some stuff, but, so, like, O.K Plato had a point...but there has to be some LIMIT, and 
like, you have to give people the CHANCE to understand stuff, and not just like, lie to them like some nice father, 
like, thinking his kids are too young or like that to understand WHY they should do something, and so he will like 
say, if you DON'T then Santa Claus won't bring you any presents at Christmas, like, which is like God and stuff and 
heaven like. Hmm. 

Oh, my favourite character in a book is also called Clarissa. In Ray Bradbury's 

‘Fahrenheit 451'. Did I say that already? Like, she gets into trouble, cos she asks WHY all the time. Like she 
questions everything. And I'm not sure if she gets killed or survives, cos like Bradbury hints at both. 

Did I say about the guy who shot John Lennon for being such a phony, like making billions writing and 
singing about love and like that, but doing NIX for nobody? Like telling everyone ELSE to like love one another, but 
himself like living in luxury, and helping NO-ONE? And like how George Harrison is like singing about love and 
such and like living in HUGE mansion and doing NOTHING to help anyone, like with his BILLIONS of dollars, 
and then that guy trying to kill him? And like how the guy who killed Lennon had read "The Catcher in the Rye’ the 
day before? And like, how, like Bono and Oprah are like SUCH phonies too? And, like, I wonder if someone's 
gonna like shoot them too? But don't shoot anyone, PLEASE. The bible says they are going to hell anyway, so just 
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try not to be a phony YOURSELF, and leave all the phonies be. Cos, like, YOU'D end up in jail, so, like, don't waste 
your life on such as these folk are. Good! 

So. Right! You know, I get most of my ideas when I am doing NOTHING, or like just looking out the 
window doing my nails or something. I guess it is sort like meditating, like, my minds completely empty like. And, 
like, what I really HATE, like, is how I will be in bed all warm and cosy and relaxed and AHHHH so beautiful and I 
am just sooooo relaxed, and then, like, I will get this idea and I just HAVE to write it down, and like, I tell myself I 
will remember it next day, but I know I usually don't, so I have to like decide if I will get up or enjoy this 
HEAVENLY feeling of just being about to go to sleep...and so I sort of HATE having good ideas sometimes. Like 
when I am in the loo or in the bath, and I'm like thinking all these great ideas I just HAVE to write down, and like I 
don't have my recorder, or like I am fully wet like or in the middle of something ...Ah Hem!...and, or, you know, like 
sooo relaxed and dreamy in bed...so like...why can't these ideas come when I am like at my computer and such? It's 
like not FAIR! And so, like, if I get out of bed I can't get back to sleep and I am like all tired and grumpy all the next 
day! 

Yes. Fair. What is fair? Like life is NOT fair. I am lucky. Most people are NOT lucky. So what is fair? O.K, 
so it depends. Like, if before we are all born, we like pick a number out of a hat, and we like take our chances, and like 
know that some will be lucky and most won't, then EVERYTHING is fair. Cos, like, we agreed to it before we were 
born. We wanted the chance to be rich and have everything, and were willing to take the risk of being born like 
slaves and like that. And so life would be fair, IF this were the case. 

O.K. There's that then. But otherwise what is fair? I reckon it’s like this. You should be rewarded according 
to how long and hard you work, what sacrifices you make, and what risks you take. That would motivate everyone to 
work hard, and be creative. O.K. Like, otherwise, if everyone got paid the same, why take any risks? Why work 
harder or longer? Why sacrifice anything? Like why study hard for years and years? Why have your own business 
and risk going bankrupt and like that? 

O.K. But when you think about it, motivation is inherited. Like, if you are smart, you know that if you study 
hard you will succeed. But if you are dumb, you know that it is no POINT studying hard. Right? And so, like, if you 
are good at something, you are motivated to practice and the like, and so... I just had to chase a fly out of my 
room...like I open the window and chase it or blow on it till it flies out...and like, some are soooo stupid...they like 
‘fight’ me, like, I blow and they sort of act like I'm trying to hurt em, and they resist, and like I'm trying to HELP em 
but they don't know it, and its like they fight me even though I am thinking about THEM and... 

So. Yes. Fair. So, like, if you are more motivated, cos you were born clever, talented, and like that, then you 
will work harder and longer and be willing to make more sacrifices and take more risks because you have every reason 
to believe that you will succeed, and that you will be rewarded for all your effort, time, risk, and sacrifices, in the long 
run. O.K. So. It's not really fair, like I thought. But then, so, I mean, we HAVE to reward people for their effort and 
the like, cos otherwise no-one will bother. So what this means, I reckon, is that you CAN'T be REALLY fair. You 
HAVE to be unfair. Unless of course you make sure EVERYONE is born smart, talented, and such. So that is why 
you HAVE to have eugenics, like, cos otherwise you will NEVER be able to have fair society. See what I mean? 

I mean, I shouldn't care about this, cos I AM lucky. But maybe next life I won't be, 

if there IS one. And, anyway, I HATE poverty, and ugliness, and stupidity. So. Doesn't mean I hate 
PEOPLE who are stupid, ugly and like that. Or I mean, I DO hate them, but I don't BLAME them, like, it’s not 
THEIR fault. So I'm not like MEAN to them, but I don't want to be AROUND them, and I wish they didn't 
EXIST... mean...I wish they were all ... like I wish we had eugenics and EVERYONE was born lucky. Even if it 
meant I had to do some horrid work, like my FAIR share of it. And not like....like some are slaves and do ALL the 
horrible work, while a few get to live like movie stars and NEVER do ANY, like, their fair share of it, like. 

Cos, like, if you could like act, or work in a factory, but like both paid the SAME pay, you'd still like act, 
most likely, wouldn't you? Like, cos it would be easier, and like, you'd get all these people wanted to let you like get 
naked with you, and smile and be nice to you, and like you'd get like special treatment. And so, like, you'd still have 
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actors, and musicians, and like that, cos like they write music cos they like love music, and like, singing on stage and 
writing music and stuff is like WAY better than being in some mine, or cleaning toilets. Right? So you DON'T need 
as much inequality and unfairness as most people seem to think. Or, I mean, I used to think you did, and like argued 
with my tutors and like with H even, and like, so I learned heaps and like could work all this out like. So tell me if 
I'm wrong, like, but don't just sit there smugly and like say I COULDN'T be right, just cos I am a teenage girl. That's 
just like sexist and ageist. DISCRIMINATION! 

Cats. Yes. I love my moggy. Pussy-cats are THE BEST! And like, I remember there was this cat and raven in 
Estonia I saw, and I SWEAR they were like FRIENDS...it was like they were TALKING to each other...and like I 
imagined they had grown up together, were like born in the same back-yard, and so were like friends and like that. 
And like, I wonder if when they de-sex cats, they sort of ... I don't know, like...I saw this cat all scaredy frightened ... 
Heh Heh, a real 'scaredy cat' of like this little bird that was swooping down on it...when I first saw the cat and bird I 
thought, yep, there's breakfast for old puss...but then the cat was like terrified of the bird and it like swooped down 
chasing the cat into a tree, and like the cat ran straight INTO the bottom of the like bush or tree, and it like shook, 
and the cat was looking back like all terrified to see if the bird had gone and like that...and like, It's horrid to drown 
kittens, but is it fair to de-sex the cat? I mean, what is life like without sex. Does it take away their hormones too? 
And, like, leave them scared of EVERYTHING? You know, like no testosterone and the like. Like, can't we just like 
give them the pill, or give them vasectomies? So they are like, not able to make babies, but still have sex and be like 
normal Kitty-cats? 

Oh, and there was this cat ‘couple’ where we were staying on holidays once. Like this Black Romeo cat would 
wander around, maybe it was free and wild sort of, or living from people giving it food and such. And on the first 
floor there was this house-cat. And she was like sooo happy whenever Romeo would come around, and they would 
like actually be talking to each other, cat-like, Meowing and like that, and I really thought the girl cat would jump 
down, and like Romeo was always looking to see if there was some way UP to the balcony. But like, there wasn't, and 
like the girl cat never did jump down. But I was like happy when they got to meet, like when the girl cat was out on 
the balcony when Romeo like did his 'rounds' of like his territory and such, and I was like sad when the girl cat went 
in too early or came out too late, and like, missed Romeo. Ah, cat romance! 

O.K. People don't WANT you to succeed. So when they say you are stupid for like trying to write books, or 
music, or like that, don't listen. They are just scared you might succeed. That's what lots of people tell me, and so I 
will keep writing, even though if I told you you'd probably laugh at me and say what could I possibly have to write 
that anyone would want to like read and such. And like, if they say, "That's good’, like if I show em something, then 
it probably means it isn't really, like, and they are like relieved that Iam NOT good, and WON'T be a success. And 
if they like criticise or won't even read anything, it's likely, like, that they FEAR I might actually have done 
something good, and they like don't WANT me to have, and sort of like that. So. Don't listen. Just keep working 
hard at what you are passionate about. And don't expect anyone to be like cheering you on and encouraging you and 
the like. 

Oh, a funny story. This man who works at a casino was telling DaDa how they decided to give away one car 
each week as a sort of promotional thing. And like this one guy they had to track down and find. And like, when 
they found him he was like terrified. And they like tried to explain how he'd won the car and all. But he was like 
SOOOO suspicious he wouldn't TAKE the car. And like they had to explain why they were giving away cars and 
like that, and like, it was funny. 

If I told you all the things I've heard and seen, like, you know, corruption in Moscow, and then I'd get in 
trouble for sure. But, like, EVERYONE knows how corrupt the militia are, the police, that the people with GOOD 
jobs don't pay taxes, like they get paid in U.S dollars mostly. And like, you can pay the militia to escort you through 
Moscow traffic, as if you were like some big-shot important politician. And like when the president drives to Oosovo 
Twopick, they like close off all the roads to leave the entire highway empty for the President's entourage, like, even if 
it means thousands of people have to wait half an hour in the boiling sun, waiting for him to pass so they can get on 


69 


the highway and get home. And like there's this joke. Like about how much a drink cost. And like, this guy will buy 
some brandy for like 100 U.S a glass. Like really old and fine and such. But then it like ends up costing him 500, cos 
he gets pulled over by the police and that is how much he has to bribe them to get off from being arrested for drink- 
driving. 

It’s funny how if I wear like really tight tights, and have like, this ‘camel toe’ how boys and even some girls 
will like stare at my crotch like it is THE most fascinating thing they have EVER seen! O.K. So, like, I will take a 
peek too, like at a guy’s package, or a cute girls arse, but I don't think I ever STARE, like, obviously, like for a minute 
as I'm walking towards someone? 

Heh Heh. DaDa was making fun of me the other day. Like, I went and started talking to him, and he, like, 
gave me this look of irritation and started talking into his hand like it was a recorder, and like putting his hand up 
sort of 'shushing' me, all serious like, like he was thinking like really really deep and important thoughts and it was so 
terribly important to the whole world and he couldn't DARE be disturbed while he noted them down... Like he was 
pretending to be ME! And like, O.K, it WAS funny. I can laugh at myself. I get SOOOO serious when I get these 
ideas. I just HAVE to get them down before I lose my train of thought. Like, I HATE it when people try to 
interrupt me while I am like ‘working’. So I know I am like a little horrible monster sometimes. I am kinda like a 
tigress with her cub, like protective, like so I seem really AGRESSIVE, and like my ideas are like my babies, like, and I 
am really scared someone will hurt them, like stop me getting them down so that I like forget them, which is like 
killing my babies, and so ... yeh...so DaDa was really funny. He should be an actor! 

Like and I'm glad it was HIM making fun of me, cos, like, he was like holding up a mirror’ to me, so I should 
like remember and try not to be so aggressive and like the tigress, cos it might scare people and they might like get 
offended and like not like me and such. DaDa did it sooo well. Like he had this look like pure EVIL on his face, like 
me interrupting him was like some huge evil conspiracy to stop me from saving the world. I love you DaDa. I hope I 
tell you that EVERY day. I mean I THINK I do. But I am so busy lately and we don't always have that much time 
together. So MWAH, big kisses and hugs from your loving Clarissa. 

I saw this little television skit, on like this comedy program, when I was in England. It had like a guy selling 
his car, and a guy buying it. And like, the buyer goes on about how like the car is in perfect condition, and like the 
buyer goes, like "Yes, well, you see, I was kinda hoping to find one with a few scratches and dents and ... and then the 
guy starts the engine, and like it runs perfectly, and like the buyer goes 'Yes, well, you know, I was kinda hoping I'd 
have to do some work on it, you know... and like that’ and the funny was like he was trying to haggle the price down 
by complaining about how GOOD the car was, and so like the seller is acting like he understands, and is a bit 
worried, like, cos his car is in such good condition, and so he like, 'O.K, I see your point, how about we call it an even 
2000 then?’ and like the buyer smiles and agrees and they shake hands...and then the buyer walks off like wondering 
what an idiot the seller was, and the seller is starting to, like, wonder if he's just been conned, like. Anyway, it was 
funny! Hah Hah! 

'H' was sorta funny like me. I mean, I'm not funny, but people laugh at me TRYING to be funny, and 
somehow I end up BEING funny. You get what I mean? Like, me trying to tell a joke is somehow funny. And like I 
end up laughing too much if it really WAS a funny joke and like never get to finish it, or get it mixed up. Anyway, I 
was like wearing this push-up bra once, and like H was staring at my cleavage, which I mean is why we WEAR such 
bras, right, so it has to be THE most idiotic thing for a girl to complain about, but so, like I go, like 'My eyes are up 
HERE! to H, and he like goes, 'Yeh, but your zoobies are down THERE!. And I like really cracked up cos that 
WAS funny! I have to remember it! 

O.K Free will. So, WHY do you do things? For NO reason? See? If you DID have free will, you could 
behave ‘arbitrarily’. That means you could like do things for NO reason. But when you think about it, we ALWAYS 
have some reason for why we do something. Like the weather. So it determines what SORT of clothing we HAVE to 
and WILL wear. Just think about all the things you NEVER got to choose. Like I think I've said before, we don't get 
to choose our parents, our genes, where we were born, if there was a war going on then, what passport we will get, if 
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our parents are rich or poor, and like our genes determine our physical qualities, including our intelligence, and then 
we inherit the social system we were born into, and so we might be lucky to be born into a welfare state, even though 
we ARE poor, and still get a decent education, but like even a clever kid born into an ‘untouchable’ caste like in 
India, is NEVER going to make the most of the potential he DID inherit, like his intelligence or talent and such. So, 
like remember you inherit your ENVIRONMENT as well as your genes. So, like, it's not a question of like nature or 
nurture at all, when it comes to determinism. Do you get what I mean? 

Oh, yeh. I just saw this little girl like dragging her cute little puppy around, and even like pulling so hard that 
the poor thing was like physically dragged into the air by its little collar, and I'm like glancing darts at this stupid 
horrid little girl. And I see it ALL the time. Like little girls with these gorgeous puppies, but like the puppy doesn't 
want to do what SHE wants it to do, and so she like jerks and yanks it around by the lead, all angry with it, 
demanding it act like she wants...as if it was like some toy that wasn't working properly...and like I get sooooo angry 
with such little monsters....like they want their puppy to run beside them like in some dog food television 
commercial and it like wants to just lie in the grass, cos, like, it gets stuck up in some flat all day and like the grass, 
and birds, and sky, and wind, and like that are all so LOVELY and like there are all these DELICIOUS smells and 
like other people and its all so exciting, and like other dogs to sniff and get to know and...and like the girl doesn't give 
a FUCK about what the puppy wants...she is like just like selfish and pushy and ....aaahhhrggghhh ..... makes me 
sooo... and then its sooo sad....like, poor lil puppies...O.K. Like that. Like this is Clarissa and I am like THE biggest 
brain in the universe and like...O.K...Like that..Heh Heh Heh... and like..-yeh...so listen...O.K...like that! ... SEX and 
like Iam like SOOOO smart and... 

HAH HAH. Like that was my FRIEND, Sunny. VERY FUNNY! Like, they make fun of me cos I like carry 
this recorder around, cos like I have NO idea when I will get like good ideas or like remember stuff, and I am like 
TERRIFIED that I will like FORGET a good idea, and like...so I carry this with me, and like, when I don't write, I 
like make notes on THIS...So. Yeh, buy Sunny is...like..I LOVE Sunny...she is THE best friend...O.K...So...Ych, so... 

DaDa says everyone in Moscow has some sort of 'scam' they are working, cos otherwise they couldn't survive 
here. And those that DON'T have some sort of corrupt thing on the side, end up renting their old flats out and 
living in like shacks in the countryside which they CALL their ‘dacha’, but is nothing like OUR dacha. Like they are 
really living in like really poor conditions. But at least they can grow their own veges, and they like go fishing and 
stuff. And when I hear how little most people earn in Moscow, like, few people could EVER earn the 1000 U.S a 
month you can rent out even the WORST and TINIEST apartments in Moscow out for. But like because rich 
people don't really pay taxes, like the government can’t AFFORD to pay real pensions to like old people and such, 
and so you like see all these Babushka's out selling anything they can, like real pathetic like, like I've seen em trying to 
sell ONE shoe, or a bit of lettuce, or a few lemons. And like it breaks my heart. And of course when you take the 
metro underpass to cross the road, cos like you'd NEVER risk walking across the zebra crossing, or like, it’s a nerve 
shattering experience, like only if you WANT to be scared like all hell...O.K, yeh, when you use those underground 
walkways it is like, there are these really sad dogs there, like frothing at the mouth, with bleeding cuts round their 
necks, and they like are laying right in the middle of where people are walking, and everyone is like just walking 
around them. It's like they either WANT someone to walk over them and maybe even kill them, or they are like 
hoping someone will pay attention to them and like give a shit and like maybe help them. It is just heartbreaking for 
me. So I almost NEVER walk around the streets. I don't know many people who do. Like, only people who HAVE 
to walk around Moscow do. Like the people who can't afford a car and such. And so, like, even though sometimes it 
is FASTER to walk and use the Metro, it is just too depressing. And like, crossing the street is just so nerve racking 
and dangerous. 

Yeh. Like I wanted to say about how the first time I went to Tallinn, in Estonia, with DaDa and Ema. And 
like, we were walking around the beautiful old town. WOW. It is juss GORGEOUS. You just HAVE to like go 
there and see it. YUM. And so, I was like walking around, which is pretty unusual for us. But here is the thing. Like, 
you walk up to a pedestrian crossing, and like, even before you are at the kerb, cars will like stop for you. The first 


71 


time it happened I was so confused. I was like just standing there looking at something and all the cars stopped and I 
like couldn't work out WHY. And like, I was sooo happy with that. I like, LOVED walking around Tallinn. I like, 
just couldn't help myself, always WANTING to cross the road, and like, totally amazed each time that the cars 
would all stop for me. And like. WOW. CIVILISATION! And like that was like the first time I realised how 
backward Moscow is, like, compared to EUROPE! 

And like DaDa got a fine, but he was like HAPPY. Like smiling. And this like really threw me. Like, why was 
DaDa SMILING? And he was like laughing at me and explaining that this was the first time he wasn't asked for a 
bribe by the police, and, like, he was so happy to be in a like CIVILISED place, and like, it was so ... like ... just 
NICE.. like... 

My tutor was just explaining how when you are talking about books you say ‘he says’ and not ‘he said’. And 
like, the difference is that each time you read the story he says the same thing. And so it’s not like a history book, in 
which you'd say ‘he said’, cos then you are like referring to something that he actually said, and only ONCE. So I 
said, like, that that means you should say, like, ‘Jesus says..." or 'God commands...’ and NOT, like ‘Jesus SAID' or 
God COMMANDED and like my tutor laughed and said I was really smart. Heh Heh. I mean we KNOW THAT. 
But he was like thinking about what I had said, like it was really something, and I was like really proud of myself. 
Like, O.K, I know my IQ is massive, but lots of people with really high I. Q's still don't say anything like interesting. 
They can calculate stuff and answer questions, but they aren't, like PHILOSOPHERS like. And like, my tutor was 
‘reflecting’ on what I had said like you would when you read like David Hume or something. So, like, I felt pretty 
good about that! He says he's going to repeat what I said to some friends of his, cos it was like really clever! Heh Heh. 
I won't be able to walk out the room cos, like, my head will be sooo BIG!! 

I want the government to put up a web page that tells everyone the prices of everything in every store, so 
poor people can know where to buy things cheapest. Cos, like, when we were doing our ‘research’ thing, like, my 
tutor told me how he'd seen the exact same products, even at the same chain, like a few kilometers away, with like 
BIG price differences. And like, so I went to see the price of Soy milk, and we went to a few other stores of the same 
chain, and its TRUE...there was like a 20% difference in the price of Soy milk between shops only a few Metro 
stations apart. And like, I mean, if you had so little money you would try to sell one shoe, then you'd WANT to 
know this sort of thing. O.K, idiot savant, yes yes yes I realise this old lady won't have internet...but ... you know...the 
idea ... it would be good...like maybe her grandchildren have internet at school or at a library and THEY could tell 
her...see...O.K...so... 

Arggghhh! Someone on television, in some movie right, she just went, like 'there but for the grace of god go 
I’, and I'm like... WHAT...like, god has chosen YOU to be lucky and like, it must be GOD's will that this other 
person suffers? And I'm like, sooo typical. It's like I was saying about Karma, like the lucky people tell themselves 
they don't have to feel bad about not helping the unlucky, cos, like, they DESERVE their bad luck or like, this GOD 
person must have WANTED that other person to be unlucky, cos, like, he COULD have made them lucky, cos, like 
he is a GOD, with like super-powers... like not including speech of course!...and so, like, instead of helping the 
unlucky, the lucky just like thank their god that like, their god chose to be nice to THEM...like...you get what I 
mean? Or, like, have I missed something? 

O.K. Motives. Pleasure and relief. Like relief from pain, or fear and such. So people like only do things to 
satisfy some desire. Like I have to laugh when some idiot goes on about how we have sex TO reproduce, and not, 
like, the other way round, like, horses do the dirty on the girl-horse not for the like huge rush as he cums, but, like, 
cos he wants to make little horsies with her. And, like, its looodicrus. I mean how OBVIOUS does something have 
to be? O.K, like, O.K, little kiddies can be GORGEOUS and such, but, like, I do NOT imagine that some teenage 
boy is wanking off thinking about THAT...I mean, like, he wants to stick his dick in some warm wet pussy and go in 
and out and in and out till his brain like explodes in ecstasy. O.K? 

So, if you want people to do something, you have to like give them a REASON to, and like, O.K, some 
people like LIKE to help people, cos they feel good cos they like HELPED someone. Goodwill. And like there's 
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EMPATHY where you like feel bad watching someone suffer, and like you want to stop feeling bad, and like the 
only way is to HELP the person so like THEY don't suffer and then like YOU don't have to suffer. EMPATHY. 
O.K, so, like GOODWILL is similar, like, you feel good cos the other person is happy. You like FEEL what the 
OTHER person is feeling. Right? O.K, so, like, it’s easier just to not LOOK, and then you don't feel bad, which is 
what I guess most people DO, right? 

O.K. So. Yeh, so like if you want to make friends and influence people, you have to like be able to offer them 
either pleasure or relief. Or like make them THINK you can and will give them pleasure or relief. Like when a girl 
will let a guy think she's going to, like, bend over, lift her skirt up, and say like, pull down my panties and fuck my 
tight little pussy PLEASE, OH, PLEASE let me suck your cock off into my sweet innocent little mouth and like 
that, you see? So, like she lets him THINK he's gonna get some relief and pleasure and all that. Well, like THAT is 
advertising. Make people associate some toothpaste with happiness, success, SEX, and like that. So, like, people are 
not buying the toothpaste like, but this sort of expectation of happiness, happy family, success, lots of pussy or 
handsome men wanting to marry you and such. 

And, like, people WANT to believe. So, they, are like easy to trick. Cos you are like playing on their hopes, 
dreams, fears and the like. So, like, wear this deo and like you'll have hundreds of HOT women desperately 
demanding you like pull down their panties and like slip your cock inside them and Heh Heh, you know. Like 
you've seen the ads? And like guys WANT to believe its true. Like, its not like they DO believe it, but somewhere in 
their head they DO sort of go for the idea, and sort of buy the deo and like that. 

ASSOCIATION. Yeh, so, like we associate pleasure and relief with things based on experience. And like ads 
on TV and like that try to do the same, so that we will associate pleasure and relief with their products, and like, not 
consciously or anything, but like UN-consciously, we will chose THEIR product when we go shopping because of 
like, these ASSOCIATIONS. So... 

You ever heard of Plotinus? Well, like he was almost gonna be the Jesus type, but, like he never made it. 
Like, O.K, Paul was saying Jesus was the son of the God person, and like, all you had to do for FORGIVENESS for 
ANYTHING and 

EVERYTHING you ever did that was bad, like rape, murder, like, cheat, and like that, was ASK, like, even 
on your deathbed, like, after a big orgy of raping slaves and stuff, and like, you'd go to heaven. Easy as! But, like, 
Plotinus was saying that you'd get to heaven after many life-times of good living, like living right and proper and 
such. And, like, sounded like too hard, so people went off with Paul and his Jesus. So, like, there might NEVER have 
BEEN a Catholic Church. But there's like this ‘Protestant Work Ethic’ where like people work hard and want to be 
successful, just to prove to themselves that this God person LOVES them, and like, so they are SURE of like 
‘SALVATION’, and so they don't like spend all their money and have fun, but sort of save it, cos, like, they'd feel 
guilty to spend it, and like, it is like PROOF that they have been like CHOSEN and like BLESSED by God, and so 
they don't feel scared about dying cos they have PROOF that God loves them and like that. Do you get it? 

I mean...like, so, Oh, and like that's how you get people saving all their money and dying with loads of it, and, 
but, then, like, their kids just spend it all on drugs and sex and cars and such. Heh Heh. But doesn't matter, like, cos 
their parents are dead and happy in heaven like! Like the money didn't give them pleasure other than sort of like 
EVIDENCE or PROOF that they were going to heaven. So I guess EVERY one is like happy. The kids get to have 
all this filthy lucre to like BIG TIME FUN it, and the parent's died happy, like secure in the knowledge they were 
going to heaven. Oh, but, like, some give all their money to the church, like just to be sure, like sort of paying for 
their hotel rooms in paradise. And then like the kids are all pissed and screwed and like, hate their parents and such. 
Heh Heh. My Dada and Ema are like soooo like laughing at religion and stuff, so I don't have to worry about 
THAT! 

Oh, Osho. You know that guy? Like, everyone has his books. Cos like he tells people all they gotta do is 
IMAGINE what they want, and like, they will get it, cos like the universe wants us to be happy, and so if you like 
send out these signals to like the Cosmos, like to God and such, then, like, he, or it, or whatever, will like give you 
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what you want, like a big old Santa Clause. O.K. So, like he had all these Rolls Royces given him, one for each day, 
different colour and like. Oh, and like his followers poisoned the well of the town they lived near, cos the people 
didn't like LIKE them. And like, so, here's this guy acting all holy and like that, but poisoning people, and like, 
telling people just to be greedy and cos like god wants THEM to be rich and like if people are POOR it must be like 
THEIR fault, so forget THEM and just like be greedy. Yeh, like Greed is good, you know U. S. of A. So, like Osho is 
like more popular than Jesus, cos, like he tells people what they WANT to hear. Heh Heh. Like Jay Gatsby, "The 
GREAT Gatsby’ sort of like...So.... 

Oh, you read the Bhavagad Ghita or like that? Like it tells us to love everyone like we are all really just one, 
like all part of the same one thing? But, like it also says that its O.K to kill your brother in a stupid war between 
jealous and like greedy princes, because, Heh Heh, like Plato and all that 'noble lies‘...like, ‘everything happens for 
some GOOD reason‘, and like, so its a GOOD thing if you have to kill the little brother you like LOVE sooo much, 
cos, like, one day you will see...like everything has a PURPOSE...like happens for a GOOD reason...and like. Which 
is like what Plato wanted in his ‘Republic’, so like everyone would just ACCEPT everything without question and 
like brainwash themselves, like, you know, HYPNOTISED or like drugged, and think, like, Oh, its ALL GOOD, 
and I am like HAPPY, when in fact its really CRAP and SUCKS and like. And like the head of the Nazi SS carried 
THAT book around with him, and like the SS had these belt buckles with 'Gott Mit Uns’ written on them. You 
know, like 'God is on OUR side’ and such. TRUE!! 

Ironic. Yes. Like Plato was the student of Socrates, who, like was all about questioning EVERYTHING, and 
like Plato wants NO-one to question HIM, like, he will trick everyone so no-one ever questions anything, like they 
will take it all for granted, like it is natural, and like, just accept everything. Like be ignorant like the Daoists want. So 
like, real easy to trick and like lead around like sheep and the like. And like Socrates was killed by Athens cos he was a 
wise-ass, and like Aristotle left cos they were gonna kill him too. 

But so like Plato is so the opposite of Socrates, who was like humble, and wanted everyone to question 
everything and to like think for THEMSELVES and like, like Buddha, who said everyone should make up their own 
minds about everything, and he was just like helping them question stuff, but not telling them WHAT to think. 
And, O.K, this is what pisses me off, like, then Plato goes and pretends that 

SOCRATES is saying all that stuff about the Republic, when like, Socrates would HATE that sort of place, 
and like, he'd end up being killed by the sort of Philosopher King Plato wanted to be, for, just like, you know, 
questioning everything and being a trouble maker by making people think and challenge authority and like that. You 
know what I'm saying? 

So. Sad for Socrates. Cos, like, his best student goes off and becomes this like Nazi Pope wanna-be....Oh, and 
like, so the Catholic church IS Plato's Republic, like, and like, all these fundamentalists in Arabia and America want 
to MAKE the WHOLE WORLD like Plato's Republic. Like Daoist sheep we should become, and like some Pope 
and such will make all our decisions for us like. Cos like wealth will corrupt US, but not them...you see...so like, 
THEY can live in luxury, but we can't be trusted to. You get it? Or like, what? Did I miss anything? What? 

O.K, so like this 'Dao of Pooh’ stuff. Like, THAT is scary. Cos they are making out Daoism to be like nice 
and harmless like Winneh the Pooh. But like Daoism is HORRID. Pol Pot made a Daoist country. Clubbed 
millions to death in like these 'Killing Fields’, and took away all the farm machinery and like, and made the people 
like go back to the Middle Ages like, with no technology, no books, and like that. And THAT is Daoism. Like Mao 
too. Like, Stalin. At least Hitler wasn't a Daoist. And like Plato and the Catholic Church are all Daoist. 

They want us to go back to the middle ages, like. Like the Greeks and Romans were all clever and had 
worked out so many things already, like steam engines, astronomy, mathematics and the like, and like the Church 
was like, Oh no, we don't want people getting clever and like educated and then realising we are big Phonies and the 
like, and so they like tortured what we would call like scientists and philosophers if they said anything that like 
contradicted the bible and all that. TRUE! Oh, even people who just like translated the bibles into English or 
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German, so like normal people who didn't read Latin and such could read the bible, like, for THEMSELVES, and 
like, see what rot it really is. TRUE! 

Heh Heh. This comedian guy was like joking about CONSTIPATION. Like you know, how you can't go. 
And he's like saying how when he is at home, nice clean loo, loads of time and like that, he CAN'T go. But as soon as 
he is like really busy, like on the street, and the only loo's are like horrid disgusting filthy and like, suddenly he HAS 
to go. O.K and so he like, thinks, and has this like brilliant idea...and like he will PRETEND like, when he is at 
home, that he is on the street busy and like, and so like TRICK his body, so that he will be able to go, like, AT 
HOME. Like that. Anyway its funny the way he says it. Like, I can't really tell jokes and stuff. So...Anyway... 

O.K. I have this idea for a clothing commercial for like T.V. O.K? So, like there is this guy in a suit, off to 
work, to, like a job interview and the like, and like he accidentally bumps into this big tough scary looking punk like 
dude, and like so he is spilling all his coffee over this scary punk giant. Right? And so we see they change clothing, 
like so the punk doesn't do him in, and like everyone is happy, O.K? And so, like, this guy is now running off to the 
job interview in these Punk clothes...and so he like turns up at this office, and the receptionist is like really nice and 
such, and she knows he can't go in like that..and so she gets like this great idea...and we see her leading him into this 
clothing chain store, and they like find a new nice outfit for him, he even smiles at how cheap the bill is, and then we 
see him confidently at the job interview and everyone smiling and him leaving and like jumping for joy cos he got the 
job, and like we imagine he and the receptionist are going to get married now and live happily ever after...like...like 
that! What you think? 

Heh Heh, this guy in this like sit-com...He’s been wearing this ankle bracelet thing, and like his friend asks 
him, like, didn't you get like 3 months house arrest? Like, and that was like NINE months ago...and the guy is like 
Shhhh...not so loud, and he like explains to his friend that he got a like fake one, so his wife wouldn't be like 
demanding he like go out, like to dinner, or to meet her friends, or like..O.K, so it is like a trick so he can stay home 
all day watching sports and stuff...Heh Heh...I thought it was like really funny! 

O.K. Moses. Like, when he left Egypt, he like had stolen all this gold and stuff. And so he HAD to find some 
place safe to keep it. Cos like ANYONE could have stolen it from HIM. Heh Heh. And so, like, only THEN does 
he like tell everyone that like this GOD told him that from NOW ON, 'thou shallt not steal’. O.K. Like he's stolen 
what HE wants, and from now on no-one else should steal, like, from HIM. And anyway, his ‘rules’ were only for 
other JEWS, like. Like, he then tells everyone to go and murder and steal and rape from anyone who is like, NOT 
Jewish. Like that. TRUE. That's in all those bibles and such! O.K, but, what does HE go and do? Well, like his 
followers melt down the gold and make this golden calf. And like so Moses KILLS thousands of them. Jews even! 
So! There's your Moses for you. Not like the Charlton Heston Moses. Like Charlton Heston was SUCH a hottie! 
Heh Heh! And like “ I am Spartacus” and everyone else is going, like “ NO I AM SPARTACUS” and like that. 
Cool! 

What IS it with flies? Like, you leave a tiny gap in your window, and like EVERY fly for miles finds its way 
IN. But, like, when they try to get OUT, they are all like sooo stupid like banging their heads on the same bit of glass 
that they banged their heads on for like the millionth time, and like all the other 99999999 times they like hit their 
heads, but like, they expect that THIS time they will fly off into the sky like? And then you like try to get them to 
move towards the OPEN bit of the window, and they like fight AGAINST you like you have some deceitful little 
plan or something, and like they are going to out-trick you and like NOT go the way YOU want, and ... like, you're 
trying to HELP em and they are like stubbornly like spitting at you and saying you are like EVIL and they are NOT 
going to let you trick em and they are going to like STICK to the glass no matter HOW hard you blow, or wave at 
em, and like they will fly the OPPOSITE way you want them to just to like SPITE you and show you that they are 
NOT going to be fooled by nasty you...and like that... and like I was saying this to one of my tutors and he was like 
laughing and said something about like these Ancient Greek philosophers like I think Epicurus and saying how that 
was like, like being a PHILOSOPHER and like. 
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But I don't REALLY get what he means, unless, he like means that people don't TRUST philosophers, and 
it like BREAKS THEIR HEARTS cos they are like trying to help people and it is like soooo easy if they would just 
listen, but they don't...and so like, I guess if 1 WANT to be generous to Plato, that was what he was sort of worried 
about, and so like, he thought he HAD to lie to people cos they wouldn't listen and such and so like, maybe he 
wasn't so much arrogant as like heart-broken, and like thought he had no other choice but to lie to people. Anyway. I 
don't know how much sense that all made, but, like, .... So... 

Oh, O.K...Then it can be like this too. Like the open window bit was at the SIDE of the window, but the 
flies kept looking around the TOP of the window, and like this was when my tutor was here. And he like looked a 
bit at that and you could see he was thinking, and then he sort of laughs and goes something like...see, the flies are 
like thinking PROGRESS is like UP. You know, like getting UP in the world. And like, so they don't want to go 
‘BACKWARDS". And philosophy is mostly about going BACK to your assumptions and arguments and looking to 
see if they really make sense of not. And so, like most people want to go FORWARDS, like UP, like the flies, and so 
they get stuck, whereas if they would like go BACK, or like sideways, which is what Edward De Bono was on about, 
like, you know, ‘LATERAL thinking’ well, like, the flies, and like the people, would be able to escape, like the room, 
and like their stupid thinking, and lots of their problems which were only due to this stupid thinking, like these false 
assumptions and like that. 

Oh, and he goes that most assumptions people make, they like don't even REALISE they have like made 
them. They just like take them for granted and such. And so they like never question them EVER. And so like 
THAT is the biggest problem like, with people. Or like that is what philosophers are mostly on about. Getting 
people to realise they HAVE made these assumptions, like he called them IMPLICIT" assumptions. Cos only if they 
realise this, can they like question to see if these assumptions are like good, or like rubbish. And like most of them 
ARE rubbish. 

O.K, here's like a story for you. You know Tallinn, that, like, GEORGEOUS middle ages walled town, like 
fairy-tale pretty and YUM...well apparently the first people who settled there were like Danish royalty. And like, it 
was the son or sister of the Danish King or some such. And like, the thing was that the brother and sister were like 
having it off, O.K, like really romantic maybe, but like INCEST. Heh Heh. And so the parents wanted to avoid all 
the scandal and like, so they sent one of them to Estonia, and like built the first bit of the castle there. And like 
THAT is how Tallinn began in the first place! Did I say about incest yet? Like, how they should test EVERYONE 
whether or not they were related, so their kids wouldn't get like horrible genetic diseases and like that? And like how 
Freud and that lot say it’s like completely NATURAL and like normal for people to want to do like their own sister, 
brother, Em and DaDa? And like, how scientists have found societies where it was like considered completely 
NORMAL? Like, not like ours where everyone like...its TABOO and like HORRID...and like Freud was saying 
how this is like what he calls 'COMPENSATION' and where like in our dreams everything means the OPPOSITE 
of what we REALLY desire...like how kids don't hate poo, but we do, and like extremely...cos we are like 
compensating to try to like DENY that unconsciously we really DO like poo, I mean, like want to have sex with like 
our father and such. 

Pain. So, like, if we didn't feel pain, we would like cut ourselves and hurt ourselves and like die, because we 
didn't like know, and we'd like not get like FEEDBACK’ from our environment. So we wouldn't KNOW we were 
freezing or burning and like that. And like junk food IS good, but there is just too much available nowadays. Like 
before if you got the chance to eat fat, salt, and sugar sort of foods, then you'd better eat as much as you can cos you 
don't know when you will get another chance, and so like, whenever we found some honey and like that we'd like pig 
out...cos it might be months before we got any more, and so, like, it was healthy, and like we'd never get fat or 
diabetes cos it would be like so RARE...but like nowadays it is EVERYWHERE, and like we still have the SAME 
impulses to eat as much of it as we can, but only now we can do that ALL THE TIME and so we get fat and sick and 
stuff. So, like, junk food IS good, but because there is soooo much now, it has become like BAD. Like that! 
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Yes. So, pleasure. Like we get pleasure usually doing things that are like good for our survival and 
reproduction, like eating, pooing, peeing, fucking, sleeping and like getting power and wealth and stuff. But like we 
also get pleasure doing things that are NOT good for us, like sleeping with the WRONG sort of guys, getting horrid 
diseases, or pregnant when we don't WANT to get pregnant, or like getting fat and ugly and sick from eating too 
much, or headaches from sleeping too much, or like getting power and going crazy and like everyone has to kill us to 
stop us and stuff. So. So like you can't say it all serves some GOOD purpose. Like it CAN. But it also is like BAD 
too. So don't like, go thinking that everything was like designed to serve some positive purpose, and that like the 
universe was made FOR us and like that. Cos it’s just NOT like that. It’s just RANDOM. 

And like, if there was not ENOUGH good things, like things that SUIT us, then like, we'd just be extinct. 
And like THAT has happened to 99% of all the species that ever were. FACT! TRUE! And so, like, it can happen 
to us. And like D.H.Lawrence was all about how that would be a GOOD thing, like, if humans went extinct, cos 
then like we couldn't be so cruel to animals, and have wars and all the stuff we do that's bad and stuff. And like the 
world would be a BETTER place without us humans. And like, we are mostly over 35kg, so there's a good chance we 
WON'T survive the next big like volcano like Yosemite is going to be, or like only a few of us will, like 70,000 years 
ago when most people died out and only a few survived, and like then reproduced till there are like BILLIONS of us 
now, but mostly poor, sad, ugly, stupid, hungry, miserable... and like that. Hmm...Sad really. O.K. So. Hmmm... 

It's like weird how people are scared of losing like their identity, like they think of themselves as like their 
body. Cos most people have bodies you would NEVER want to have. So, like, why are they so scared of like losing 
them, and like coming back as a pussy cat or like beaver or some such animal that is like happy, and beautiful, and 
like enjoys life like a puppy dog all excited and happy and full of love and curious and such! 

O.K. So there is this nice guy called Jesus. But like he only has a few followers, and like they end up betraying 
him, cos even THEY don't believe in him. Like his message is too hard to follow, like ‘love one another like you love 
yourself and 'treat others like you want them to treat you’ and like, if you have more than you need, you should share 
it with people who don't have as much, cos like it is only because you are lucky that you have so much and you 
should be grateful and not greedy. O.K. And so they like betray him. He is cruelly tortured to death and such. And 
then they like feel horrible, cos he was like genuinely this nice guy, and they like let him die like that. And so they feel 
like saying nice things about him, and like. And they like start thinking maybe he WAS right, and then they have to 
work out how to get people to listen to what he had taught them, right, so they say he was like a super-man, did 
miracles, and like he was even like a GOD, and so the people will listen to what this GOD like SUPER-man had to 
say...like it gave his arguments 'AUTHORITY’, like it wasn't just something some loser said, but it was like, what 
this SUPER man had said, what this GOD had said. And like. Do you get what I mean? 

And like, Stalin like made out HE was this SUPER man too. And Plato did that with Socrates. And they did 
that with BUDDHA too, like told the SAME stories about Buddha as they did about JESUS. TRUE! And like 
Hitler was this ARYAN SUPER-MAN, like the offspring of the super-men who once ruled Atlantis, and had like 
gone to India when Atlantis was destroyed, started Hinduism and like that, and then ended up in like Norway and 
German and such, and then, like, cos they were the children of the super-men from Atlantis, they had like the right 
to rule the world and enslave everyone else, sort of like Plato, cos they were like Gold, and everyone else was like 
Bronze, and so it was only natural for the SS and Nazi's to be the new like rules of the world, cos they were like from 
Atlantis, and like superior to everyone else. Like that. 

And, like, Hitler was really smart. Like opportunist. He like realised people like to hate someone and blame 
others for their problems. So he like picked on the Jews, cos people already hated them, and like they were rich. And 
so he first made them pay him to leave Germany. True. Hitler was the first Billionaire. Like big rich families paid 
him loads of money to let them leave. And then he like stole all the money and houses and stuff of ALL the other 
Jews, and then made them work for nothing, and like all the money going to Hitler and the SS that the factories paid 
for the Jewish slave workers in their factories and like that. O.K, and like, he was only doing what the bible said, like 
it predicted the Jews would be destroyed and enslaved by ‘a nation of fools’ for like not being good Jews and doing 
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what God had told them to. O.K. And so he did what the Jews do in the Bible, like did genocide on people, killing 
them, stealing their stuff, enslaving them. Like God gets Joshua and all the Jews to do to the Canaanites and like that 
in the Bible, like the Old Testament. 

But like, he had to tell the Germans THEY were ALL the chosen people, like Moses told the Jews, cos like 
otherwise they would not follow him. So he couldn't like say that only the good looking, smart, healthy Germans 
were the chosen people. Like, cos then he'd only have like 20% of them for him, and the other 80% would like tell 
him to fuck off, like. So he couldn't like do a real Eugenics thing, like only having the best of the best reproducing, 
cos then he wouldn't be popular. But I think that he would have, in the end, like put like a real Eugenics program in 
place. Like he had lots of insane and really unhealthy like people sterilised, so they couldn't make lots more like 
‘inferior’ babies. But he had this thing about ‘blondes’ and ‘blue eyes’ or at least ‘Aryan’ types. And so, like, he could 
never have had like a GOOD Eugenics program, cos he like would have left out all the really beautiful, intelligent, 
healthy like Asians, Africans, Indians and such. Like so he would NOT have had a good program at all. Cos, like, 
there are sooo many beautiful Africans, Asians, Indians and the like, and like they are like really smart, and talented, 
and healthy, like really GREAT genes...and like we would have LOST all this great diversity of beauty and such. So I 
am glad Hitler failed. 

Oh, and did you know that the U. S.of A had all these Eugenics programs in place too, like in the 1920s, like 
same time as Hitler? Like they were sterilizing hundreds of thousands of ‘inferior’ types, and like their immigration 
policies, like only letting in some nationalities and making excuses as to why the others couldn't like migrate to 
America? And like huge boat-loads of Jews were sent back to Europe from Australia and America and England, even 
though the governments KNEW they would be killed when they got back to Germany, like after the Nazis' got to 
power, and the Jews were trying to leave and immigrate to like Australia and the like. 

Ah, summer dresses. I love wearing these really short flimsy summer dresses. Cos like they blow up and guys 
would get all pervy trying to see my panties and like I get SOOO hot, like knowing they are getting like stiffies 
staring at my crotch ... and like I'd feel this rush of like pleasure down my legs, to my toes, then like up to my chest 
and out to my fingers, and like even my scalp...like..now THAT is SEXY...what a rush! 

Humour is good cos it likes lets you say things you couldn't otherwise say. And like, when you laugh at 
something, you sort of take away its power to like scare you, and so you feel like this relief of having been relieved of a 
fear like. Like you thought if you said something, or someone KNEW what you were thinking you'd like get in BIG 
trouble, but then when you DO say it, or someone ELSE says it for you, like a comedian, everyone laughs and no-one 
hurts ANY one and so it is like a huge RELIEF, and that is like, like pleasure, and so it feels GOOD. Like normally 
someone says something TRUE, they like get in trouble. Like people HATE them and like in the past the would kill 
them, like torture them to pretend it was NOT true, get them to say like it was NOT true, and then kill them, like 
dispose of the EVIDENCE, like they say ‘kill the messenger’ and such. 

So, like, I love it when people can laugh at RELIGION and such. Cos then they don't like FEAR it, like they 
aren't SCARED of like the priests, and this God person they invented to scare people into doing what THEY 
wanted and into giving them 'the best of the best’ like so they could live in luxury, with like everyone else being their 
slaves and the like. 

Heh Heh. 6 out of 7 taste testers like prefer Jesus to Aztec god in the transubstantiation taste test. 

Muesli or porridge is like, clear, like, it is O T... So, like, porridge must be the favourite breakfast of 
Scientologists, cos, like it is like O. T good. You know, like OATY...HAH HAH! 

O.K, so there's like this guy, and he's like down on his knees praying and stuff, like for like some kinda sign 
from God or Jesus and like that. Cos he has just won a million dollars. And so, like, this bus pulls up a few lanes from 
him with a big advertisement for like some famous whorehouse, or like a Porsche or some such, and he like is really 
happy, like 'Oh thank you lord for sending me this sign’ like. And then another bus pulls up, in the lane closest to 
him, and its got like an advertisement, a big one, for like the Salvation Army, and he is like totally deflated and like 
sarcastic like "Yeh, THANKS a bunch’ like. Heh Heh. 
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No, or, O.K, its different, it's like, this guy is having some moral dilemma, like, and he prays for some like 
completely unmistakable sign as to what he should do, right? O.K, and so like, GOD almighty himself appears and 
like tells him exactly what he is to do. O.K, and then God like vanishes and like a puff of smoke. And then, like, cos 
the guy doesn't like what god has just told him, in person like and no way to doubt it and like, he gets back down on 
his knees again, and like starts like praying over again for, like some sort of sign. O.K. Heh Heh. Cos, I mean, isn't 
that like what religious folk are like? Like don't their bibles and Korans state CLEARLY and unmistakably that the 
rich MUST give what they don't NEED to the poor and other less fortunate people and such? Of course it DOES. 
But like the rich just pay some priest to like ‘interpret’ the scriptures and like, to like find them some way so they 
don't HAVE to share their good luck with others. 

O.K, so I've got, like, this idea for a deodorant commercial. Don't steal it, O.K? 

O.K. So, we begin with this guy standing in an empty train or bus, like holding on to a rail, like so his arm is 
raised. The bus or train stops and heaps of people get on, it is like crowded, so everyone is like squashed together. 
O.K? And so like this really cute girl is like pushed up under this guy’s armpit. And like at first she looks like she 
expects it will be like disgusting, and like he looks sort of apologetic like. But then as the bus or train slowly empties 
at each stop, she hasn't moved, and in our last shot we see that the entire carriage or like bus is like COMPLETELY 
empty, but, like, she hasn't moved AT ALL and so she is like obviously 

ENJOYING smelling his armpit...you know, like she is in love with him and such. What do you think? 

O.K. Like have you noticed people in queues waiting in line, and like, it’s as if they think that if they put on 
like really irritated and frustrated, like IMPATIENT looks on their faces the line is gonna like move faster? And like, 
if they stand really close and like pushy to the person in front of them, then someone that will make the line move 
faster too? Like? I mean, what IS IT with people? And like every time I go to a supermarket, which thank BOG is 
not often, like there are always these people pushing their shopping trolleys into me at the check-out, like as if 
THAT is going to speed anything up, and I like shove the trolley back into them, FUCKERS! Argggghhhh. 

O.K. What's this with police? Like confusing like. O.K. 'Put your arms down and your hands up’? Like, 
imagine if you were like some Mexican trying to sneak across the border, and like some Patrol officer like yells 
THAT out to you? Like... You see what I mean? Like, trying to put your HANDS DOWN while holding your 
arms UP? Hmmm... 

Oh Oh Oh. I have this idea for a book for kiddies. O.K, so there is like Mr Grumpy bear who has woken up 
in a bad mood, and like with like bad manners, and so Mama Bear tells him to like retrace his steps, to see if he can 
like FIND his good mood, like when he last had it...like, when he was in a good mood last...and so he goes back and 
like looks at all the things in his room, until he finds something that brings back like happy memories, and he like is 
like in a good mood again. Like that sort of, or something like that! 

Heh Heh. O.K. So like this rock singer like turns up at a rock festival, and like is COMPLETELY like 
disappointed big time. Cos, like, It is a ‘Drug and alcohol free festival’, and like, he thought it was going to be like ‘A 
FREE drug and alcohol festival’. Heh Heh. You know, like alcohol and cigarettes are the number one cause of death 
and injuries. Like only 1% of such are due to ILLEGAL drugs and like 25% due to alcohol and tobacco, like legal 
drugs. TRUE! But, like, I don't know what would happen if you made all those other drugs legal, like who can tell? 

O.K, so, like, a MADAM in an S & M brothel like goes to her clients 'O.K, hand over the money or NO-one 
gets hurt!‘. You get it? Heh Heh! 

Oh Oh. I wanted to say this about like T.A.T.U, like those two girls who like kiss in the video...and like 
people are saying they are like, not REALLY lesbian, but just pretending to be to get like publicity, and I like HAVE 
to laugh, cos, like they are being criticised for PRETENDING to be into like girls, and like, there's like Elton John, 
George Michaels and like that have been pretending the SAME for years and years and like no-one is like criticising 
THEM, like, are they? 

O.K. Another funny. So, like, there is this museum, with like a security guard wandering round with like his 
big flash light. O.K?...So. Like, he, like WE, hear ... Hang on, I gotta go pee.... O.K...yes, so, we hear a noise from a 
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dark corner, so like the guard swings his torch light over to the noise, and we see like an exhibit sign which reads, like 
‘Evidence of God's existence’ like, in big writing, like indicating that this room is like an exhibit of such...and so he 
cautiously pushes the door open like, worried like someone might be in there, and then like he swings the torch light 
around the room, and like, it is like TOTALLY EMPTY...Hah Hah...You get it? 

Like I get soooo ANGRY with stupid people on television. And there was like this IDIOT going on about 
how there is a SCIENTIFIC BIAS in education and such. I mean, what can you say to THAT? Oh, there's like a 
LOGIC bias in philosophy, or, like, a MUSICAL bias in like songs, or like Doctors are BIASED towards like 
HEALTH...F.U.C.K.E.R.S FUCKERS!!! 

Oh, like, I have discovered clues that we are in fact descendants from some alien planet where we were like 
frogs. Like super-intelligent frogs. Cos, like, how otherwise do you explain the saying "You catch more flies with 
honey?’. See? Heh Heh! 

Oh, and that STUPID ‘Gamblers argument that like religious folk think IS an argument at all. I mean, all it 
says is that you should believe ANYTHING ANYONE tells you, like, JUST IN CASE...and so it's just explaining 
why people are like superstitious, and like NOTHING else. So like, worship my arse because it MIGHT be GOD 
and like, if you are WRONG and DO worship it, like no harm done, right? But if you DON'T and like it IS god, 
then you are fucked, right. So. But then they forget that there ARE costs to being religious. Like for one your 
BRAIN is the first thing you lose. Right. Like the right to think for YOURSELF, you lose THAT. And then there 
are all these things you lose like oral sex, anal sex, masturbation, working no Sundays, and like you have to fight in 
like all their wars, and like maybe where a veil, and like all the money you are like supposed to give to the Pope and 
like that...you see...so, like, if you ARE wrong, then you have been right royally screwed, haven't you? I mean? Right? 
But that doesn't stop all those guys from worshipping my arse! Heh Heh! 

Oh yeh. Like I remember this time on the beach. There was like a dog and these seagulls. And like, I 
SWEAR they were working together as a team, cos, like the seagull would be like distracting the girl with the 
hamburger and fries, and like while the girl was worried about her fries, the dog like grabbed her hamburger and like 
made off quick smart. And then like the bird and the dog were like eating the hamburger down the beach. I swear. 
True story! REALLY. And so, anyone thinks animals are dumb is like, ignorant, or like really STUPID themselves. 

Oh, how's this then. Like, I read in a German magazine how over 40 THOUSAND people die each year, 
like just in Germany, from diseases they caught while in hospital. Like they did these tests, and like found that sooo 
many doctors didn't wash their hands after going to the toilet, and like that no-one was like cleaning the hospitals 
like PROPERLY. So they like put some marks on everything that you could EASILY wipe off, and so WOULD 
have been wiped off IF someone had like wiped the door handle and like that. But after one MONTH the marks 
were still there, like indicating that nothing HAD been cleaned in like that ENTIRE month. Like WOW! 

Lie detectors. I think they don't allow them to be used because then rich people couldn't like just pay really 
clever lawyers to like get them off, like they are guilty, and the lie detector test would like SHOW that, and so, like 
all the rich and powerful people get together and said, like, lie detectors would NOT be admissible as evidence in 
court. That's what I think, cos they are like MORE reliable than ANY OTHER evidence. And like, you can like get 
someone's DNA and like leave it, like a hair or some such, at a crime scene, right? Anyway, that's what I think! 

Oh, O.K. Why do guys, and some girls, have like this fascination with BIG breasts. Like, I mean, REALLY 
BIG BREASTS? O.K. Think about it. As a baby we are little, and our Ema’s breasts look really big, compared to, 
like, US. And we are like completely dependent on them for survival. And so, like, as WE get bigger, to maintain the 
same proportion, like, the breast of women have to get bigger too. So like big head, and like HUGE boobies! You 
see what I mean? Heh Heh. 

Right. This rubbish about UN-conditional love. Like a mother has for her kiddies, right. O.K. So think 
about what I just said. Cos, like no-one talks of mother's having unconditional love for OTHER people's babies, 
right? So it is NOT unconditional at all. It is conditional upon the babies being HERS. Right? You get it? And so, 
like, we love people for REASONS. And so it is ALWAYS conditional on SOME-thing. O.K, so what is love 
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anyway? Like it means something gives us pleasure, or relief, and so for THAT reason we love it. Like we love 
chocolate. Or we love big boobies or big cocks. See? Cos like we love something cos it makes us feel good. So like all 
this nonsense about romantic love being like 'NOBLE' or like NOT selfish, is, like, RUBBISH, right? You get it? 
Oh, and like it might not be what we get now, but what we like EXPECT to get in the future, so, like, sometimes it 
might LOOK like we're not getting anything, like any pleasure and such, but we are EXPECTING to, like 
ANTICIPATING it, and so we are like ASSOCIATING the thing we love with pleasure, either like immediate or 
like FUTURE like. 

Oh, incest again. You know Akhenaton, who had like the FIRST mono-theistic religion, like based on love 
and respect and like that, like BEFORE Moses and his lot? O.K, well HE married his sister Nefertiti, and like, their 
son is like THE most famous of mummies, Heh Heh, I mean, he was Tutankhamen, like that famous mummy you 
see all those lovely golden and blue pictures of and like that. 

O.K. So there is Jesus, right, and there is this woman everyone is like just waiting to stone, like its GREAT 
entertainment, cos she like maybe had sex with a cute guy she wasn't like SUPPOSED to be shagging like, and so 
Jesus wants to stop it before it starts. So, he goes, like, ‘Let they who have not sinned cast the first stone‘. And like 
this really buggars everyone, cos, like they were REALLY looking forward to stoning this woman to death, and like, 
now he's thrown like a spanner in the works. And they are like looking around real dejected like, like this Jesus has 
ruined their fun and they are like just about to pack up and go home, when one of the smart-asses gets an idea, and 
like gives a stone to like this little baby, and like gets it to like hold it and sort of throw it, and like, they all are like 
jubilant and triumphant and like push past Jesus, who is like all defeated and deflated and like depressed now, and 
like push past him and start stoning the woman. And like that. See? THAT'S humans for you. Poor Jesus. I mean, if 
he was real, then like, I feel SO sorry for him trying to get people to like be NICE to each other and like that. Like, 
you need armies and police and such to have ANY hope of getting people to be half decent, fair, and like reasonable, 
let alone NICE. 


Sommerset Maugham wrote this ...“Atman is uncreated. It exists. It is eternal. When at last it has cast 
off the seven veils of ignorance it will return to the infinitude from which it came. It is like a drop of 
water that has arisen from the sea and in a shower has fallen into a puddle, then drifts into a brook, finds 
its way into a stream, after that into a river, until at last it reaches the boundless sea from which it arose”. 
Reality, Brahman, the absolute. The concept of individuality must be shed. The self is one with the 
supreme self. The realisation of this is enlightenment. This is the philosophical system known as Vedanta. 
Vedanta requires only the passionate craving to know reality!!! 


And like, he is one of my favourite writers, like "The moon and Sixpence’ and the story about the captain in 
that story too. Yeh, so. I love Douglas Adams too, and Terry Pratchett. And like there are soo many writers I just 
LOVE. 

O.K. The U.S.A. 'In God we trust’? Bull. In GOLD we trust. Right? And like, it's not 'GOD is good' like 
Plato, but 'GOLD is good’. And like the U.S do NOTHING about money laundering, cos, like, if the whole world 
of criminals did NOT use U.S dollars, the U.S government would be bankrupt, and like the U.S dollar would 
become like a Mexican Peso or like that. True! And like China would be all boo hoo hoo' cos they like paid their 
workers nothing, the bill Billionaire Bolshy party there, so they could export HEAPS to the U.S just to get MORE 
billions for THEMSELVES, like the party leaders, like TOTALLY corrupt...and like then all their like 'reserves' of 
USS dollars would become like worthless overnight. TRUE! 

And like the SWISS act like all religious and like that, like NICE, but THEY have 

ALWAYS been the biggest fuckers, cos like they let criminals put their money in Swiss banks, and like so all 
the criminals and really rich people put their money there, and don't like pay ANY taxes and stuff. And like the 
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Swiss are keeping all the gold the Nazi's deposited there, which they what like stole from the Jews who they killed, 
and so like NO-one will come to get the gold, so like the Swiss banks just KEEP it for themselves. TRUE! 

O.K, so like we live for pleasure. Like THAT is our motive, what 'animates’ us, like why we get out of bed in 
the morning, and why most people put up with work, pain, and all that. And like, not just ACTUAL pleasure, but 
also like the HOPE or ANTICIPATION of FUTURE pleasure. And so like people hope or expect that ONE day 
they will have lots of pleasure and fun and like, so they put up with all the crap, like work hard, save, study, and like 
that, cos one day they expect to be like REWARDED for it. And so THAT is why they invented like Heavens, like 
in EVERY religion, in EVERY place in the world. 

And they invented Hells, like, also in EVERY religion on EVERY place on the planet, cos like some people 
KNEW they would NEVER get any pleasure, cos they were like SLAVES and such. And like in olden days MOST 
people WERE slaves, like serfs, slaves, had NO rights, just worked so their feudal lords, priests and such could enjoy 
THEIR lives. O.K, so most people would just like say, FUCK THIS, and like go hand themselves first chance they 
got. Easy. No pain. You even like have a full body orgasm before you pass out. And so like the priests INVENTED 
hells, and so like the Dalai Lama did too, so all his peasants would keep working for him and not just kill themselves. 
Cos like he is just a King, you know? TRUE. 

Yeh, so, like they invented hells and told people that no matter HOW bad THIS life was, it was better to 
just ENDURE it, cos like otherwise you'd spend ETERNITY, which is much longer than just one life, in AGONY. 
And so, like, people were scared of killing themselves, and like kept working and stuff. So, like, they only lived out of 
FEAR of something WORSE, and like, HELL is worse, like THE fate worse than death! And so, really SOCIETY is 
really just about slavery. Cos society was built on religion. FACT. And like that is why like you always had STATE 
religions, and why even today you can't like just go to a shop and buy some tablets and like go home, fall asleep, and 
not have to wake up again, at least not in THIS life. Like you might have lots of NEW lives. And if this one is like 
REALLY crap, then why not like take your chances on the NEXT life being heaps better. And if, like, there is 
NOTHING after this life, then, like, what did you lose? Pain. Suffering. Loneliness. Boredom. Slavery. And like so if 
all there is waiting for us is OBLIVION, then most of us are better off with THAT, anyway. Don't you think? Well 
Ido. 

O.K, so like people are getting fatter and fatter. Like the MAJORITY of people are fat, and more and more 
kids are like OBESE, like sooo fat it is like a MEDICAL problem. Cos like most people, like, the ONLY real 
pleasure they get from life is like FOOD. They are ugly even if they were thin, so why bother, right, dieting, cos you'll 
just get thin and still be ugly, so you gain nothing, and lose all the pleasure of eating, right? And like who cares if you 
live 10 years less, right? I mean, would you rather live 100 years and have NO pleasure, or like pig out on chocolate, 
cheesecake, and all that, and live 60 years? So, people will KEEP getting fatter, and MORE people will keep getting 
fatter, and it’s like LOGICAL. Like I would TOO! 

ETHICS. Like people keep talking about ethics and morals and like that, and like no-one seems to know 
WHAT they are talking about, cos they start talking about HOLY BOG and bibles and Korans and shit. But, like, 
Yahweh, the BOG of the Jews, he like told Moses to go and kill everyone who was NOT Jewish, and like Joshua 
DID. And so like BOG is telling Joshua to kill everything, steal everything, and like rape 11 year old girls, like over 
and over and over. That's your GOD for you. And so THAT really is the MORALITY of religion. Like you can kill 
and rape anyone from ANOTHER religion, but not from your own. So that you like have somewhere to take all the 
booty and slaves BACK to. Somewhere like safe like SWITZERLAND. And so then you have religion to scare the 
slaves into not killing themselves. Cos, that would be like ‘stealing’ from their masters, like they don't OWN them 
SELVES, do they?... so they have no RIGHT to kill themselves. O.K? It's like HUMAN CAPITAL), and like even 
Plato is saying that the GODS own us, and like we have no RIGHT to kill ourselves. We are like HOLY BOG'S 
little toys, like SIMCITY, and like he wants to play with us so we have to like put up with it. And it’s like a child's 
toy, really, cos HOLY BOG is like this 3 year old throwing tantrums all the time. Like a real SHIT. Complete and 
utter FUCKER is that HOLY BOG, like ALL of them gods and Dalai Lama's and like that. 
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So MORALITY is just what is good for SOCIETY, which means what is good for the few lucky, rich, slave 
OWNERS and like. It is what is good for the priests, like the BENEFICIARIES of society. The ones who benefit 
MOST from society. Cos like society is just all the laws, rules, and like that. So like, don't kill anyone from YOUR 
society, but when we tell you to, you HAVE to go and kill people from OTHER societies, like in the Bible with 
BOG, and like with all the wars and stuff since. 

So MORALITY is, like, NOT moral. It's just the set-up if you like that best serves the interests of the kings, 
priests, rich people, and like that. 

But then you've got ETHICS. And the word ETHICS comes from the ancient Greek word for 'HABITS'. 
And so what is is about is trying to decide which habits, like things you do all the time over and over, are MOST 
likely to make you happy like in the LONG RUN. And so we talk of like GOOD habits and BAD habits. Like no 
talk of MORALITY and religion and like, ‘don't kill yourself cos then you'll like go to hell’ and like that. O.K, so, 
Ethics, like, is about what habits will ultimately make you happy, and which you should like therefore try to keep 
doing, and then which habits you should avoid, cos they will make you unhappy. 

And like habits are things you do all the time. So, like, you can make EXCEPTIONS now and then. O.K, so 
like, taking drugs ALL THE TIME will make you unhappy, if it becomes a HABIT. See? And like pigging out 
NOW AND THEN, is like fun, and won't make you fat. But if you make a HABIT of it, then it will be BAD for 
you. Like you will end up fat and miserable. 

So they like went on about MODERATION. Which means like don't take anything to extremes, or like, in 
excess. So like, being TOO thin is just as bad as being FAT. And like having NO fun is worse than having TOO 
much fun, like ALWAYS partying, drinking, taking drugs, hooking up with like strange sexy girls and guys. And so 
you have to try to find a BALANCE. And like that is really hard. Cos, like, once you START drinking, it’s hard to 
stop. And so the REALLY DISCIPLINED person is NOT the one who doesn't drink AT ALL. Like, they are too 
scared to have ANY fun, cos they think they will get out of control and end up alcoholic and like. O.K? And so, like, 
the person who has REAL discipline, is the one who can ENJOY IN MODERATION, and like, have fun, and then 
say, O.K, that's enough, and like STOP. And then next week they can like say, O.K, I've been a good girl all week, 
and now I will like have some FUN. 

So, like that was the IDEAL of the ancient Greeks. But then the Church came and said, like, NO fun, like 
cos ALL fun is SIN, and like the only people who should have fun are like the priests and kings, cos like OLD 
HOLY BOG made everyone to SUFFER, and so they SHOULD suffer. And like only the priests and kings should 
ENJOY life, cos they are like CHOSEN by god to be lucky, to be like happy and have fun, and like pleasure and like 
that. And, like I've said, they INVENTED HELL and like that, to scare people, so they WOULD do what the 
priests said, and like keep working HARD even though they never themselves got to enjoy like what THEY had 
produced. Like all the ‘best of the best’ would go to the priests and kings as taxes and tithes and such. 

O.K. So, if I am ever poor and ugly and like life is CRAP, like ALWAYS crap, and like I am pretty sure my 
luck is NOT gonna change, like, it’s not just TEMPORARY, and like things will improve soon, then, like, I 
DEFINITELY will like overdose on something, or like hang myself. Cos I will NOT EVER let any make ME a slave. 
And I like have NO fear of hell cos it's just a story. And like, when I die, either there will be NOTHING, which is 
HEAPS better than like suffering, or I will be new incarnated as some NEW thing. Like I'd LOVE to be a puppy 
dog that's like got a like really cute girl owner, and I get to like jump around and get cuddles and stuff. Or maybe a 
bird, so I can like fly everywhere. Or a dolphin! Or a cute guy so I can feel what its like to like cum in some cute girls 
mouth or like pump my cock in and out of some sweet girls pussy till I like have like heaps of hot cum spurting out 
and like that! Heh Heh. 

But, like, O.K, THAT is the reason I wrote this book. Like, WHAT IF I HAVE to come back to this planet 
again. THIS time I got REAL lucky. Like I was born with EVERYTHING you could ever want to have. I am 
healthy, good-looking, and rich. I am REALLY smart. I had THE BEST tutors EVER. Like professors of big 
universities, cos like DaDa and Em have like all these friends, like 
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CONNECTIONS, and like, I got it ALL. And like I have had SO much really HOT sex. And I have had 
every possible YUMMY thing to eat you could imagine. And I have sooo many things, and Iam just SOOOO happy 
most of the time. 

But like THIS life will only last maybe another 70 years or like. And what THEN? I mean, I have really 
really thought about this, and like SO many brilliant philosophers have thought about it for like THOUSANDS of 
years, and like no-one can really KNOW what happens after you die. 

And, like, if ENERGY is eternal, which it IS. Then, like, if EVERYTHING is made of energy, then, like, 
well wouldn't awareness be eternal too? Like, ENERGYMATTER-CONSCIOUSNESS is like ONE thing? Cos 
like all those animists, American Indians, Japanese, and like, THEY all believe that EVERYTHING is like AWARE. 
And so, like, how COULD you like MAKE awareness? How could you MAKE consciousness? 

Like everything is just chemicals, right. But we FEEL pleasure and pain. If nothing FELT anything, then the 
universe would be irrelevant. Meaningless. Like it would just be STUFF. And no matter WHAT is real, like this 
could all be VIRTUAL reality, like in our imaginations, and not like ANYTHING but our thoughts, like, or you 
could call it our 'MIND', or imagination, or like even a DREAM...like it doesn't MATTER...cos, like, all that DOES 
matter is that we FEEL pleasure and pain. And like, how could you make something FEEL? Like if it didn't FEEL 
before, how could you like suddenly have it START feeling? 

See? So, like, I really DO think that we live in like this ENERGY-MATTER-CONSCIOUSNESS, which 
always was, and always will be, which means life is eternal, like, I mean, the POTENTIAL to FEEL is eternal. Like I 
am NOT saying that Clarissa Sophia is eternal. I mean she will die and disintegrate. I mean the thing that is 
AWARE OF BEING Clarissa Sophia is eternal, and like in the future it will be aware of being something completely 
different maybe, or something similar, like just a new person. 

Like when I die, like when Clarissa Sophia dies, I, like, the part of me that was AWARE of being her, will 
still exist, and will like become the awareness of something ELSE. So like I will go to sleep, like die, and then 
suddenly like wake up again as someone else, or something else, with no memory of all this. 

O.K. And so THIS is the reason I wrote this book. Cos after all my arguments with like really clever people 
who had read like so many books and spent like years and years thinking, It like seemed to me that this WAS the 
case. And like, Iam sooooo lucky. I mean, my like, 'HOLISTIC INHERITANCE’, which is what H calls it, is really 
REALLY good. Like THIS TIME. Like I inherited great genes from Dada and Em. I inherited loads of money, 
social connections, education, a great lot of houses and holidays and drivers and trips, and like my genes made me 
really smart, and then my education let me like take ADVANTAGE of being so smart, and so like, I am just soooo 
LUCKY. THIS TIME. 

But what about the maybe NEXT time? Most people get this really really really BAD holistic inheritance. 
Cos like most people have really bad genes, are poor, and like that. And so their kids will be dumb, unhealthy, ugly, 
and poor. And like, could be that I will be born, like NEXT time, as one of THEIR kids. And THAT is like 
TERRIFYING. Like SOOOO DEPRESSING to think about. And so, like, THAT is why I want eugenics. If we 
have EUGENICS, then I would have NOTHING to fear about my NEXT lives. Like I would be GUARANTEED 
good genes. And like then I would be born healthy, and good-looking, and smart. And like, if the world WAS fairer, 
and there were NO really poor people, then I could never be born POOR next time. See? And like, if everyone had 
access to EUTHENASIA, then if I WAS born ugly, poor, and like a slave with no pleasure and such, then I could 
just LEAVE being that person behind and get a NEW one, like NEXT life. 

O.K? And, like why I HATE religion so much is cos, like, RELIGION is the reason we DON'T have 
EUTHENASIA, and why we DON'T have EUGENICS, and why we DON'T have equality, and like a fair and just 
society. Cos religion is all about SLAVERY. And like, we live in a slave SOCIETY, and I just got lucky THIS time 
and was born rich and so I get to be a BENEFICIARY of religion and slavery. THIS TIME. 
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And like, everyone else who's rich and lucky like me will want me to like SHUT THE FUCK UP about all 
this. Cos THEY are like the beneficiaries of it all. Like I am TOO. Only THEY don't think about their NEXT lives. 
And, like, well, I DO! 

And, like, even though I like am thinking mostly about ME, the more I have thought about stuff, the more I 
actually like care about OTHERS too. I mean, even if I will just die and like that's it, it still like now breaks my heart 
to think of all those people who suffer for no reason, just for OTHER people's benefit. Like, everyone should have 
the right to understand what I do. Everyone has like a RIGHT TO KNOW. Like this is what I think H was on 
about like, 'INFORMED 

CONSENT". So like I really want EVERYONE to know what I know, and then they can like make up their 
own minds if they want to change things. 

And then even if the children of the future are NOT me, like we all just die, well, there will still be all these 
children being born ugly, stupid, unhealthy, poor and like. And like THAT is horrible. So, like, I am like writing this 
for them too. Cos if I don't have to be born poor and ugly and like, well, THEY WILL. And I can't bear to think 
about THAT. Like billions of billions of people for eternity will suffer just because of the selfish priests and rich 
people and like that. And that is just like 

WRONG. 

And so I am like fighting to protect the rights of all the kids that are not like even CONCEIVED yet. All 
the FUTURE persons who can't fight for their OWN rights, cos they like, don't even EXIST yet. And so I am 
saying that all these future persons must be given rights by US, who already like exist. 

And I am like saying that all these not-yet-persons should have like their own legal rights. And like they 
should have the right to be born to loving parents. They should have the right to being born with really good genes 
like I have, like so they will be smart, healthy, beautiful, and all like. And they should have the right to be born 
WITHOUT religion being like brainwashed into them as kids. And they should like ALL be born with the SAME 
amount of money, and like the same opportunities to get educated and read and have fun. And they should 
definitely have the right to Euthanasia if THEY decide that THEY do NOT like want to live the life they inherited. 

And, like all like rights like that. So like EVERYONE would be born LUCKY. 

And like that would mean that the few really rich and lucky people would lose some of their privileges and 
like luxuries and stuff that they didn't really need anyway. Like rich people just complain anyway, and like don't 
appreciate what they have. And they like always want more, bigger, faster, richer, and like more power and 
everything. So they wouldn't be any less happy, really, if they had like even only 20% of what they have. And so like, I 
wouldn't be special any more. Like EVERYONE would be as smart and beautiful as me. And so, like, I would sort of 
lose something there, but I would prefer that, cos then like there would be so many OTHER smart, beautiful people 
and so I think I would be happier. Like I would be able to catch a bus without getting all depressed. And like I 
wouldn't have to spend all my time like trying to argue with people like I have tried to do in this book. And I could 
just like write really sexy stories, and like funny stories, and like...without all this stress and headaches and worrying if 
I'm saying things right so that you will understand what I already understand and like. 

Cos, like, writing this has been REALLY stressful. And like I am a bit scared too. Like no-one knows who I 
am, really. Cos like everyone has all these contracts and things, and it’s all going to be kept secret, so no-one can say 
like, we HATE here and we're gonna Kill her, cos she has like told everyone all our secrets and, you know, like that. 
Like that Wikipedia guy. And like all the philosophers and such who were like tortured to death, for, like, doing 
what I am doing. So like no-one is gonna find out who I am, like really. 

And so, like, THAT is really cool too. Like you might be standing right next to me somewhere, or like 
talking to me even, and like you will have NO idea I wrote this book. And what I really hope happens one day, and I 
like laugh about NOW even, is that like I will be talking to someone and they will like talk about MY book with me, 
and have like NO idea it was ME who like wrote it. 

And like, maybe, in one of my FUTURE lives, I will like read about this girl 
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Clarissa Sophia who like wrote this book, and like I will think like, THANKYOU Clarissa Sophia for 
writing that book. Or like ANY kid one day in the future might like, go, 'I am sooo glad that this Clarissa Sophia was 
like alive and like lived and like cared about ME, like even thousands of years ago, and like I LOVE her SOOO 
MUCH ’ and like that. And like THAT is enough reason for me to write this book. Like I know I'm all selfish like 
anyone, but, still, the idea that people will benefit and like be GLAD I lived, and not like I was just this selfish rich 
bitch who got everything and like just had fun and then died... 

That's what I think LOVE is. I mean REAL love. Wanting to make OTHER people happy. People you 
don't know and will maybe NEVER EVER meet. But to feel good because THEY are happy because of YOU! 

So I will finish this now, and sign off 


WITH LOVE 


Lots and lots and lots and lots and lots of love and then some more love 


Clarissa Sophia von der Golz 


After all, that is what Jesus said. That is the ONE law that replaces all the other laws. All we have to do is love one another, as we want god 
to love us, and fuck, if we can’t do such a little simple thing like that then I can see why God’d give up on us! Would not blame him, would 
you? You want god to treat you differently to how you treat others? We are all his children. He doesn’t play favourites! 
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A possible opportunity for you 


If you know of any publisher interested in publishing my books, please contact me, and I will be sure to reward you 
financially for your help. If you are writing a university essay, please reference my works. Anything you can do to 
draw attention to my works will be greatly appreciated. 
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Don't miss out! 


Click the button below and you can sign up to receive emails whenever Clarissa Sophia Von Der Golz 
publishes a new book. There's no charge and no obligation. 


Sign Me Up! 
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